6 


>... "The Aftors Names. 
*. Don Antonlp. A Fealous Lord. Mr. Smith. 


C 
| 


Don Gerardo. Friendto Antonio. Mr. Medburs. 


Don Franciſco. A 7oung Lord. Mr. Young. 


"Don Sebaſtian. Friend to Franciſco. Mr, Crosby. 
Jaſper. A Villain ,Servant to Antonio, Mr, Sandford. 


- 


Gipſies, 


Nurſe To Czli. 


Pedro. Servant to Antonio. - Mr, Burford. 

Servant  ToGetrardo. Mr. Norris. 

Captain of the Warch. . Mr.Nath. Leigh: 

-Souldiers. : 
Women, 

"Czlia. Wifeto Antonio. Mrs, Shadwel. 


Eugenia. Siſter to Czlia. Mrs. Betterton, 


Flora. Waiting Woman to Czlia, Mrs, Osborn, 

X Mr. Nokes. 
Witch. Aunt to Jaſper, *: Mrs, Norris, 
Spirit, MRS DAE FA 
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# i 0 you,great Sovereign Wits, that have ſuch ſway, © 
| That with apiſh, my Anthony, or ſo, 


And by this pow'r, that none muſt queſtion now, 
| Hawe made the moſt Rebellious Writers bw, 


Tour pox uppo'nt damn it,what's here to do? 


- Then in the Tavern ' ſwear their time they" ye loft, 


- To be thought Fudges, though indeed but ſpyes, 
"EY A 2 


By Mr, Smith. - 


Without Controul toſave, or damn a Play; 


Can the beſt Rally d ſence at once or'e throw ; | T 


Our Author, here his low Submiſſion brings, 
Begging your paſs, calls you the Stages Kings ; 
e ſayes, nay,on a Flay-Book, ſwears it too, 


eaſon thane're Poet writ, 
And he obſerves do much more ſway the Pit. 
For ſitting there b'has ſeen the leſſer gang 

Of Callow Criticks.down their heads to bang ; 
Lending long Ears to all that you ſhould ſay, 
So underſtand, yet never hear the Play : 


Are truer 


Your a winks.aay, your leaſt [1gns of 3 


And Curſe the Poet put e'm to that coſt. 
And if one would their juſt Exceptions know, 
T hey beard ſuch, ſuch, or ſuch aone ſay ſo: 
And thus in time by your diſlikes they riſe, 
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 Yothoſethet ſirive to Rival you inſways,. 
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2. In Subjedts that do all they can to pleaſe. 
T = Þy fation they condemn, you >> 
TS And hets guiltyſure ſuch Tria 

4 f "**nAnd to his Tryal ſtands, he hopes that you, 


T For ifthis #laycan driw from you a Tear, 
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is not fair your Subjebis to betray - 
That will in time ” your expence of wit, 
Uſurp or'e us,and your ſucceſſors ſit - 


is . Theſe and ſome other dangers to remove, 


IWebeg that though this Play you diſapprove, - = 
Say nothing of it here, and when you're gone, _ = 

: We give that leave you' le take to cry it down ; BS... . 
Thus you preſerveyour pow'r, and we ſhallbe ' ' -— 4 
Erom F opps, and Demi-Criticks Cenſure free. I -- 


Subdu'd by force, we Tyrants thus obey, s 
But Ladys, you like lawful Monarches ſway, 
You Rule by Lowe, and Pardon faults with eaſe, 


ears: 
And though our Author pleads not guilty now. 


EWill not too ftriftly his accuſers hear, «+ 


He'l flight the Wits, Half-Wits,: and Criticks tov ;* 
And Fudge bis firength by bis well pleafing you, + 
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atal Jealou {1 e. | , 


Adthe Firſt, Scene the Firſt, | 


a 4 gs FI 
——— << — 


The Curtain drawn Diſcovers Don Antonio and Czlia 
in Morning-Gowns. Chamber and Bed. 


| Since it produc'd ſuch diſmal Accidents, - | 
As my heart trembles but ro think upon 3 
Yet for Doz Lewis's Innocence and mine, | Y 
In the contrivance of that Fatal Meetingz LS 
I muſt for ever, during Lite, be Champton, | 7 Y 
And, as he with his dyipg breath-proteſted, : 
He ne're meant wrong to you; ſo am I ready 
To dye a Martyr to my Innocence. | 
Anto, Come, come, theſe are but wyles to Palliate things, 
Can you believe me ſtupid, or an Als? 
To think my Wite ſhould meer a Mani'th' Night; 
Nay, more; a Man that was\my ſeeming Friend : 
_ Yet taken in at VWindow privately! 2 
Nay, which was moſt, ſtay with him two full hours, . 
And in a Room made proper by a Bed; - \ 21 eb 
And yet not Cuckold mez thething's roo plain, 
I do not doubt the deed, which Iv'e Reveng'd W 
In part, by killing him : "No, I ami mad, "My 
That you ſhould think ſo meanly ſtill of me, 
As to hope time may alzer my _ ; 


Cel. M: Lord,you well may blame niy condu& of thatbus'neſs, 


E re The Fatal Fealoufie. 
Which is by ſuch unerring Reaſons fixt : | 
Or<lſe that you ſuſpe& my Truth,when I have ſworn- 
By all things-ſacred ; nayg,upon my. Honoue. 
( Which I anifa, Jealous bf )-.that ifyou would: 
Relate the upp Epbuclo Clok amolirs, 
I froni'my memory would blor it all , 
And look on you at worſt, but as the Widdow: 
Of your dead Couzen Lewis. 
Cel, Good my Lord, 
Forbear to uſe theſe killing Arguments, 
Which every moment give me many Deaths,. 
Rather be like your ſelf, rhag's Gen'rous, 
And kill me once for all ;. torment me not 
By givipg no belief, cicher ro Vows 
Or Actions thar have ſpoke my Innocence :. 
Refle& (my Lord) on the unwearied pains 
Ive took to gain your pardon for his Death. 
+ Think with wharpaticnce P've ſuffer'd ill 
3 2%, Your often ſtarts of Paſſion, which ſometimes 
: *” Havene're produc'd th' effects of Cruelty, 
And without boaſt, my Lord, you well do know 
= My Friends were much too ſtrengfor yours at Court. 
> >», Then had I but made known your ſevere Carriage, 
Or ſuffer'd your ſurprizal—— 'ris roo plain z 
* Z*Yoor Life had been a forfeit ro the Law. - 
>” And werel but the wanton VWife you think me, 
- " What wou'd more welcome be then tharRevenge ---- 
Here on my knees I beg again, my:Lord, | 
You would perſwade your ſclt, chat whatTrold you 
Was cauſe of thar cloſe meeting, 'wasfortruly, 
., And no inventionz;andas this Day 
> Began our Nupnal Joys, fo letitend- - 
-..,Qur Marriage Diſcords; then ſhaflI have cauſe 
To it Annually a Feſtival; *: - 
- In thanks to Heav'n for ewo ſuch mighey Bleſſings. 
._  Anto. Celts, ſtand up, I willperfwade my felt. 
-.- Byth I will as much as e're1.cany [ Kiſſes _ . 
S OW That 


-— — — —— -- 


- The Unfortunate Dow-Zemcss and Tiproteſt 


- 


4s, - 


The Fatal Fealauſie. | 

That thou art Innocent, for if thou beet norg11- 1.44 1550 2 
What Woman in the Vorld ought to bethoughtſo2  '* > 
Bur prethee be diſcreet, mannage thy Adions :'.. -/. 
With ſtriteſt Rules of Prudence, for if not, ' 
Like to a Bow or'e-bent, I ſhallſtar: back, ©  - 
And break with paſſion on thee : wiltthou be cateful 

Cel. Oh ! I am paid for all my ſufferings, ' 
This kindneſs does or'e-joy me, which, my Lord, 
Let me for ever loſe when any AR 
Of mine, ſhall juſtly make a forfeit of it. 


Enter Flora. 
Flor.My Lord,hete's Don Gerardocometa ſee you. *- 
Anto, Admit him in. { Exit Flora; 
Cel. I will retire, my Lord. 7 | 
Anto, You need not, Celia, - | [ Enter Gerardo, 


Welcome, Gerards, this is like a Friend, 
That name ſhould know no Ceremonious Laws, 
Let them make formal Viſits that maintain, 
As formal Friendſhips ; ours is try'd and true; 
Gerar. This, as f take it, was your VVedding-day, 
At which ( your pardon,Madam, for a truth. ) 
I was a Jealous waiter ; your great worth 
Made me to fear I then had loſt a Friend, 
Andin that room ſhauld an acquaintance find, 
Cel. But now,tmy Lord, youſee how you miſtook, 
I was a Rival to his Miſtrefles, | 
But to his Friends, one to increaſetheir number, 
Ger, | find the truth fo great, I wiſh you may 
Live long and happy to poſſeſs that place; 
Yet Ile confeſs I did not loſe my fears, , 
Till my dear Friend was pleas'dtouſe my Sword, 
As Second, in the Quarrel-with your Kinſman, 


Such Joy I merto be employ/dbyhim,-! »::- 34:00 2M 9k 43 vis 

Thar I ne're ſought to knowiwwharcaus'd the quarrel, 
Cel, My Lord, I beg your pardod, TC! 

I have ſome lirtle bus'neſs/in1hy Cloler 11... 
"1 B22 
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FE” -, The Fatal Fealoufee.. | 

E ) - h forces ces me retire... 1: It M3224 316 DTT TT fi 
Ger. Your Lady looks as if ſhe were difpleas'd; -- as : 
Arto, That Kinſman whom'lI flew-is never nam'd, " 

| But if ſhe hears it ſhe avoids the place. | 

"8 Ger. I'm troubled much.to be th' occaſion now. 

| _ -Anto, No matter, Friend,ſhe only knows the cauſe, 

'- Why from ſuch Friendſhip we grew Enemies, .. | 

Y And there is reaſon why ſhe ſhould be griev'd:” 
| 


LE ge . 
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Ger. That ſudden and fo fecret Quarrel : | bo 0þ 

Did much amaze all Naples ;. We. 

| And1 (as Aftor in it ) often have been preſt 

$lj To tell che cauſe, . which yer I never could. 

42 0 _. f#t0;,No; Friend, nor never muſt : 

The Gen'rous Lepts ; fo I'le callhim now, 

FE Since he fo bravely dy'd, was alwayes juſt 
-j8 Duriog that little time he breath'd this Air , 

: After his mortal Wound, for:he Related + 


», And'tis an A of Friend(hipifullas great, 

>>, To tell a FriendI hide a ſecrer-from-him, | 
As to Relate ir, ſince they bothſhew Candor —— - 
Ano. Happy Antonio, in a Friend ſojuſt ! ** 
Ger. Happy Gerards, rather, that canfay - 
He's ſure he has a Friend, that:dares employ him; ' 
| For confidence in Friends kes Briendihi ſure. 


vr >} 


+. As'twere your own in any thing concerns'you- ';' 
EE Ger,Ne're doubt it, Friend, ſhall hadoccifion ef | 
didly.co uſe the power, and tofpedkeruthy 1 2 oo NN 
% g now Was chicfl 't0 


Om! d (gy! 07 30290) 
Though Lantended to ſpend this day too 1 h39.] 
* Ja Recreation with you, and to ſec youBedded,... 


—_ The Fatal Fealouſie. © 
Like a new Bride and Bride-groom, 
Then wiſhing you long : long and _ Joys, 
A 


Retire, and wiſh ro Copy out your Li 
Azto, : Has Don Gerardo Service for Antonio, 

His own Aztento, and yetdefers toname it > 

Speak your Commands, thatI as ſwift may flye 

To pur 'em into Action, as I did 

At firſt co meet thoſe pleaſures Lovers long for, 
Ger, My fears perſwade me I ſhall ſpeak roo ſoon, 

Yet dreſs your ſelf, and come into the Garden, 

I with impatience there will wait to tell you, 


Azxto, Go-then,you ſhall not long be ftlent. - [ Ex. Gel :1d0., 
VWho waits there + [ Enter Pedro, and Exit, 
Pedro, call niy Wite p 


My V\ ife, ſaid I ! Gerardo, didſ{t thou know 
The ſecret fears contain'd within this Boſome, 
| Thou'd(t ſooner pitty me, than wiſh my Life :- 
How can I think her ſtory of the Jewels, .. 
And other matters 'bout her Fathers Will, 
Could have produc'd ſo ſcandalous a Meeting > * 
And yet ſhe ſtifavows it ! Oh, Jealouſie ! 
Where will thefe panting fears ſtill hurry me > ' 
I hourly ſeek to find what I wou'd give, 
A thouſand Worlds my heart would ne're believe ;- 
And yet for what do I x Sr vex my ſelf. 
For that,” which if 'twas gone, I cou'd not miſs ; 
No, would I could, for then I'de never fear, | 
But when I found her Honour gone aſtray, 
I'd ſend her Life to fetch mine back again: --. 
Emer Czlia. 

Cel. What's your Command, my Lord > © 

Ante. Prethee, my Dear, do not retire too much, -. 
But (hew a merry freedonueo our Friends, - | 
That they may think-us happy, themſelves welcomes 8982"  — 

Cel, My Lord, Iſhall, and reaſon have'to do irs -. WF .f - 
ButI defire you would diſpence my abſence, - Ws of 
Only alirle rime, I being preparing. 


46 ' = © The Fatal Fealouſie:: 
b- EA general afefſion I ſhall make to Morrow. 


14 Anto, You'l be too long about it, 

$ Cel. No, my Lord, 1 rake the ſhorteſt way _ 

© In writing what my thoughts can re-colle&. 

= Amnt,You wouldnot let mereadir,when y'have dope? 
, ; Cel. I do confeſs I (hould be loath, my Lord. 


But yet from any Sin concerns your ſelf, 

I amas free as are the purer Angels, 

Or may I find no profit by my Prayers. | 
Anto. 1 will believe thee z go, make baſte and do it. [ Ex, Czlia. 

Yet, ift be poflible, I'mreſalv'd to ſee it; | 

*Twill Cure my fears, perhaps, or.change their Natures, 

And make *em certainties the lef{er evil cauſe ſooner Cur'd : 

For Jealouſies with fear doth plague the mind, 

'But that is Cur'd when certainties we find. ' - | Ex, Anto, 


The Scene changes, Difcovers Jaſper, as from Bed, 
 Buttoning himſelf, | 


. Faſp. Oh, lague o'rhis Old Bitch, ſhe has kept me 
'So awake with her Couglyng all Night, chat I | 
© » Havequiteout-ſlept my ſelf. [ Looks on's Watch. 
* ©» By Heav'nnear Tena Clack, and (he not gone | 
HE” lague on her —— ſhe'] be catch'd, and I ſhall 
"Beturn'd away —— 27] doin —— make haſte, 'tis Tena 
Clock and paſt, you will be wanting. 
Nurſe within, That cannot be,alas,the times but ſhort 
That ['ve been with thee, my Dear. 
Feſp. No, perhaps you think ſo; 
Bur ler me ever want money to drink, | 
tot -4, havenot _ x. the m__— er | 
-* Then her Life has been, and that began beyond the mem' 
1 Yoo, 12. What drudgery am | farc'd:to undergo-to + As V2413 


t alittle money to '{ſypport.me:—— that. II'may Live-to. 
: Wacchall apted times ney acai as "> y tia 2: 
| Family, who Riſeupon the Ruinegot-qurHonſs, in = | 
Xt This | 


_ The Fatal Fealouſie. 
This Nurſe of Ninety never ſtayes with me but I'de as 


live have been Rid by a Night-Mare. 771 


* 


Enter Nurſe, 
Nurſe, What's that, Night-Mate > Am I a Night-Mare ? 
Faſp. No, Nurſe, I faid, I was troubl'd with a Nighe-Mare, 
And ſhould be worſe, were it not for thy Company. 
Nurſe, Nay, I am good. Friend of thine every way. 
Faſp. Thar's true ; -bur Nurſe make haſte, for I am 
Damnably afraid Flora ſuſpeds us ere ſince 
She rook me in your Chamber, andif ſhe ſhou'd 
Take you here, and tell my-Lady, I ſhould be turn'd 
Away, for you k1owſhe loves me not e're fince I 
Gave my Lord notice of her meeting Don Lewis, 
To give him the money and Jewels, her Father 
Letr privately in her hands for him when he dy'd. 
Nurſe, | Chuck, but why didſt thou do fo ? 
Faſp. In hopes tohave gor fome of rhe money for my 
Diſcovery, what made her tempt me with the 
Truſt of money, and give me none rokeep Counſel. 
Bur'orethee Nurſe be gone. 
- Nurſe, 1, give mebur one bufs, and I will. 


Nurſe. Sweet Rogue, I cannot go withour the other kiſs; 
Jafp. Oh, Nurſe ! yot-will undo me; prethee nomore. 
Nurſe, What, Raſcal, flight my favours > you ſhall repent irs 
Jaſp. No, Nurſe, think not ſo, bur ? | 
Flors F Why, Nurſe, Nurſe,my Lady wants you; come away there ,.- 
within, ) I know where you have been all Nignt. | 
Faſp. Why, there*ris this is what 1 fear'd, I am undone, 
A plague of Cubbard Love ſtep into the Cloſer. 
Nurſe. What's that you fay, Cubbard Love ? 
Faſp, No, no, prethee no Arguments, bur ſtep into the Cloſet, - 
Plora within. Why, Nurſe, I ſay ! why don't you come away # 


My Lady wants you. goes tothe Dooy, . 
Faſp. Flora; whar's the matter with you? Nurle is nothere g_ - 


Do but come in and ſee... [ Enter Plora, 
| Flor, Come, 


[ Kiſſes him, and is going). 
Faſp. W hat a belch was there to perfume'it > | She comes back, 
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+ . The Fatal Fealouſe. 
Flor, Come, come, ſhe muſt be here for ſhe 
--wa s not in her own Bed to Night, ad where ſhould 
| She be, but with you ? | 
Foſp. With me ! what the Devil ſhould ſhe do with me+ 
Can'rther Old Chopps numble her Beads o're, but I .. 
| Muſt keep count of her her Pater Noſters : No, no, ſhe's 
. Gon on Pilgrimage to ſome Shrine, to beg Children 
- , Formy Lady ; *tis a devour Old Woman, 
Fler. Devout ! I, her Devotion and yours are much alike, 
The Fit ne're rook you but-once in your Lives, and 
Then, 'tis true you wept at Prayers, that was, at-ygur 
Own Chriltnings. | 25% 
Jaſp. Prethee more Charity, ſweet dear Flora; come, let 
. Me kiſs thee, 
Flor, Pray forbear, I'de ſooner kiſs a Horſe. 
+ Jaſp. Why ſo ſcornful, dear Flora ? 


Flor, That's not my bus'neſs; come, tell me, where's the Nurſe > 


Faſp. Prethee, why doſt ask me-for the Nurſe > Doſt think 
Tam fo bot tro make Love to a Monument? VVhy, (he's 


'- ZZ ..-Old enough to be Mother of all Mankind ; her skin's 


Turn'd to parchment, he that ſhould enjoy her, had as 1 
Good lye with a bundle of Old Records. In truth, (he's 
> Fir for nothing now, but to be hang'd up amongſt the. 
=>» Monſters in'a 'Pothecaries Shop, where, with abuſe to 
ZThe Beaſt, (hewould be taken for a large Apes $kin ſtuffr 
*VVith Hay. - Ah, Flora, if ſhe were as Young as thou art, 
 then't mightbe likely, I might find her when ſhe was loſt, 
Fler, Well, if ſhe be not here now, I'm ſure it was not for 
Nothing you once loſt your way into her Chamber, 
And ftaid all Night. + 
Jaſp. Meer Drunkenneſs, by this Light, Flores ! V Vhy, if it had- 
Been a Vault full of Dead Carkafles, 1 thould have ſlipr | 
Into jtin the pickle I was in —— Nay, for ought-I know, © _ - 
'VVith more pleaſure roo. | [ Enter-Nuiſc. 
Nurſe, Now out uponiyou fora Rogue, wow , 
"There's noenduring this © 
"Fg. Dobuthear me, Nurle, 


Flor, Ay, | 


The F atal Fealouſie. 


Swear you're as ſweet as 


, 


OO - 


. Flor, Ay, hear him, Nurſe, he'l be ſure to recant and , 


a —— fogh — ſo ſweet —= - 


» Nurſe, VVhat, Huffy, dare you abuſe me ——1 that gave ſuck 


To my Lady before thou waſt born you. Young VVhore. 


\ Flor.: Young VYhore ! why not Old V Vhore, Nurſe, as well as 


Young V Vhore ? 
Nurſe, You damn'd Young Slut, I'le tear out your Eyes. * 
Flor, My Feet ſhall ſave my Eyes, except you can out-run 


Me to my Lady. [ Exit Flora, 


Faſp. Have not you made fine work tow ? I but difſembled 
To take off ſulpition ——and you muſt ſhew your ſelf, 
I'm fure I ſhall be turn'd away for your folly. 


Nurſe. But difſembled,ſaid you? Marry,there's difſembling indeed, 


Jaſp. Nay, Nurſe, conſider, doſt think I would have ſpoke fo 
In thy hearing, had ir been for any other thing > Bute 
Prethee kiſs me —— I proteſt chou'rt as fweer as Ar ſfettito. 
Norſe. Arſifettito | What's that.> 
Faſp. A Rich, perfume the Chymiſts make, and good againſt 
Fits o'th* Mother. But what ſhall I do now? I (hall © 
Be turn'd away. ; 
Nurſe. 1'le warrant thee, I'le place thee with Eugenia, (he 
Shall take care of thee for mine and a Friends ſake 
Of her $, ; ; 
Faſp. Ay, ay, that's Franciſco 3 but you have protmis'd me 
Often to tellme a ſecret concerns them ; prethee 
Do't now, Nutlſe. ; , : 
Nurſe, But will you ne're ſpeak on't > If you do, I (hall 
Get no more'money for thee, Feſper ; thar's the way, 
I ger all, Chuck; no, no, no matter what's berweenthem, 
Truſt thou to me. | | | 
Faſp. Well, Nurſe, I thought you had Lov'd me, but I ſec 
You do not ; you know I can keep ſecrets. 
Nwſe, Ay, buethis is ſuch a one I dare'not tell it ; beſide# 
It was not Ewgeutas-fault ar firſt —— alas, poor / 
Fool, ſhe was in a ſad taking, when (he found 
Her Couzen Fraxciſce in Bed with her, 


%* | .Faſp.. In Bed, fayſtthou'? 


—_ 


Narſe, Lord 


a; 
> ; 
+ * «x 


Afr Sat ot 


B 19: | The Fatal Fealoufie. - 
"Nurſe. Lord bleſs me ! what have I done >. If you ſhould 
Tellnow. | - | | 
Faſp. Ne're fear ir, tell me all ; I wonld nor for the 
| World have mitt this Story, it makes a tull amends 
For all my Croflesz come, Nurſe, prethee quickly 
Tell me all paflages. 
Nurſe, | tell no more, my mind miſgives-me I've ſaid 
Too much already. 
Jeſp. Not tell me more, Old Beldame > Speak it quickly, 
' Or what know ſhall ſoon unto my Lord. | 
- Narſe, How now! Is this dilembling too ? 
| Faſp, No, 'tis as great a truth as what you told me of, 
Don Franciſco's Bedding with Eugenta; tell me the 
| Refi, and by it ſave your Life. _ 
Nurſe. Dear Faſper, be not angry, and I will. 
sſp. Come, Nurſe, do it, and then we'l kiſs and be Friends. 
I ſhall have uſe of her, | [ 4ſide, 
Nurſe. Now thou (halt have my heart; and thus it is : 
Don Franciſco doth often meer Exgenia i'th' 
Garden, whos. to avoid ſuſpition, after her Siſters 
In Bed, by my means gets her Night-Gown, and 
Pats it on ſo to avoid being known, ſhou'd any ſee her. 
*,, Faſp, Oh, Excellent ! when do they meet again 2 
= N#:ſe. I've promis'd him this Night, though ſhe was loath,.. 
2Ti111 rold her he would but take his: leave, for (he's _ 
*Grown a little backward, now ſhe's to marry Do: Gerardo. 
Faſp. Is (hEto marry him, ſayſt thou > - | 
 Nunſe. 1, ſure, for he makes Love to her, and ſhe's ſo hot 
 Upon't, that ſhe vows after this Night never to meet 
Franciſco any more, but Ile go Live with her, 
- And ſo ſhaltthou. _ -- | 
 Faſp. Ay, fo I will — ith Garden, ſayſt thouzand in her - 

; Siſters Gown, no. body. with them !: | F | 
Nurſe; Yes, the Lord Sebaſtran, be knows all, and alwayes. - 
'VVairsupon'em, — © | dEY 

Faſp. That's well, keep thou the ſecret cloſe, and ne're fear mt 5 - 
Bur itmy Lord fhould ask ſuſpitiouſly queſtions: . We, Let 
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About his Wife name Pedyo to him, ſay, when he's 
From Home, that Fellow ſtayes too long within her © | 
Chamber, and ſay, that Flora waits; leave me to prove 
It true, * -php 
Nurſe, Why,'tis not ſo, I dare not tell my Lord ſo datnn'd a Lye? 
Faſp. Why 2 Y are a Fool, there ſhall no hurt come of it, 
Only we'l be Reveng'd of Pedro, and thar Slut, for | 
They're our Enemics ; beſides, if you won't, I'le ſwear 
You told me ſo, and moreover, let him know all the 
Reſt y*have told me. 
Nurſe. Nay, don't be angry, and Fle do any thing. 
Enter Czlta, Pedro, and Flora. 
Cel. Oh, thou Old doting Fool! what, ſtill remain here! 
 Whar puniſhment is proper for thy Age 2 As for you, 
' Sirrah, I believe my Lord will find a way quickly to 
Send you —_— 

Faſp. It may be fo, bur'tis without a cauſe» 

Cel, Impudent Villain ! how I do hate thy ſight, f 
Follow you me. | 'o Nwſe,] | Ex. Cel. Nurſe, @ Flory; 

Pd, What, i'th' dumps, Seignior! all a mort for your 
Miſtreſs, faich man, take it not ſo to hearr, there are others 
I'th' World as Young, though few may be as handſome, 

Faſp. +.y, Sir, 'tis to be ſuppos'd 3 you can boalt it by Experience; .” 
There are Young Ladies for favce Pearo's Faſper —— | 
Mutt be content with their Nurſes. - 5 

Peq.- Content, ſay you ? I, Marry, if ſhe.content you nor, the 
Devil can't ; why, ſhe's a Diſh of vartery, like a huge 
Olio; there's all Ages of Women in her. Thou art 
The happieſt man im a Miſtreſs, Jaſper —— faith, Ienvy.thee, 

Faſp. *Tisrvery well. GRE ; 

Fed. Not too well neither. ; 

Foſp, You may laugh 5 you ſtand on the top of Favour, 
Have a care of falling down, I may catch you | 
One day. - | 

' Ped, No, never with an Old Woman ; it's worſe then 
Committing Inceſt z ro Cuckold, for ought I know, 2 
dozen Generations, 


; C 2 eſe, Reſt 


« 
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Faſp. Reſt you merry, I can leave you. K 
Ped, Bur 1 not ws you ſo. - f [ Exturt, 
Enter Antonio and Gerardo Diſcour ſing. | 

Ger, Inthis, dear Friend, conſiſts my happineſs ; 
Therefore deny me not = Why pauſe you, Sir ? 
My fears are come about | 

Anto, What, hath Eugenia given her conſent > 

Ger. I ſay not ſo, my Lord, but her denyals 
VVere ſpoke ſo faintly, 1 Interpret well, 

Anto. Dear Friend, I am afraid you do miſtake 
The Obje& of your Joyes, let me perſwade 
Youto believe, there's not that happineſs . 
In Marriage-Beds, as (ingle People gueſs, . 
No, no, fo far fromthat, that thouſands be . 
Flatter'd by hopes to endleſs miſery. . 
And where there's two obtain their hearts deſire, . 
Ten thouſand miſs it, and in grief expire, 

Gey. VVere theſe Poſitions true;there's no man, ſure, . 

If VViddowed once, could other V Vives endure. 
And yet we ſeethe fitlt depriv'd of Life,. 
There's few that ſeek not for a ſecond. Wife. 

Anto, "Tis true, though ſtrange,bur yer our minds are ſuch, 
As alwayes find £00 little, or roo much ; 


==. Defire's a Monſter, whoſe extended Maw 
> Is never fill'd, tho' it doth all things draw : - 


For we with envious Eyes do others ſee, . 
Who want our ills, and think they. happy be; 
Till we poſſeſſing what-we wiſh'd before, 
Find our ills doubV'd, andſo with for more. rt 
Ger, Suppoſe all erue which you wou'd have me fear, . 


IIs in poſſeſſion ſtill the greateſt are : | | 


And my defires toſuch a height do riſe, 

T' attain their ends, I ſhou'd all elſe deſpiſe. | 
Ame. Since y'are reſoly'd, I'lenot your ends deny, * 

Bur pray my words prove falſe when e're you try ; 


y conſiſts in wiſhingthings too late : 


5 on well they ſpeak, who ſay the damned State. . 


| Eugenia's. . 


: The Fatal Zealonſie. 
Eagensa's Father left her to my care, - 
Which truſt ro end fo well I did deſpair : 
Then name the day of Marriage ————- 
Ger, No delay 
My thoughts admit ; I wiſh it were to day. 
Anto. That cannot be, to Morrow approve. 4214 Mie 
Ger. 'Time will flye flow, though Imprt with wings of Loves 
| Enter Czlia and Eugenia. 
Cl, My Lord, I beg your pardon for a thort interruption. 
Ger, Madam, 'tis 1 have cauſe to beg your pardon, - 
Thus to detain your Lord, on's Wedding-day, 4 
A Day in Juſtice ſhould be wholly.yours. = 
Cel. My.Lord is happy ſo to be detain'd; 
AndI am alwayes happy when he's ſ0. 


But good, my Lord, your Ear —— - Whiſpers Anto. be 
Ger,Madam,if you repent not whary'have ſaid, Jtake? a. paper. pri- 
In anſwer to thoſe Vows of my Aﬀe&ion, uately out of bes, 

I then dare hope I may intime be happys pocket, 


Ewgen, Tho' I ne're thought your-words.were further means, | 
Then to paſs time away in Raillerv; - 
Yet were my Anſwers ſuch, as if you had -- 

Told me areal Story of your Love : 
- And the ſame Anſwers Ile again renew , 

My Will's confin'd ; my Father's laſt Commands- - 
Left me no Choice bur anothers will ; | 
If I were free, I then durſt ſpeak my thoughts : 

But I, in all, my Brother muft,obey; 

Ger, He checks your Actions only, thoughtsare free; - . - 

Suppoſe him willing, would you Gn me ? 
Eugen, But to ſuppoſe without his VWill's aCrime; . 

If I that ſuppoſition ſhould -declare. | 

Ger. 1 do confeſs I ſhould be loath toown.:: 
That Blefling which | rate above my Life, . ed 
If 'rwere beltow'd by any hands but yours; 
Therefore by all yqur hopes I do conjure you,” by 
If you diſlike my Love, Command my filence.: 
Exugen, Interpret well my bluſhes, when I ſay. 
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I cannot find athought for ſuch Coomuands, 
Ger, Then | am happy 'bove the reach of Envy 
' For I have his conſent already granted, 
He nam'd che day of Marriage as you enter'd. 
-Ewgen, You {ce, my Lord, that I bad cauſe for fear, 
Since I'm beſtow'd, and my conſent ne're askr. 
Sure my dead Father ne're defign'd it {o ? 
Ger. Madam, I beg your pardon,for a ttuth 
_ Might well excuſe your Brother in this matter ;. 
 Turg'dto him I doubted nor your favour, 
- On which Condition he did grant me his. 
Eager, I ſhall hear further of ir from himſclf, 
Till when, I beg your pardon. [ Offers to go out. 
Ants, Siſter, pray (tay, for I have bus'neſs with you. : 
I know, my Dear, you never Lov'd thar Fellow, 
VVhich fince you do not, though he ſerves me well, 
Yet I'm refoly'd for this to part with him, | 
- Tho' I could rhink a Penſion for your Nurſe, * 
To keep her at a diſtance, were as well, | | 
 _ C@]. Though now her dotage makes her want diſcretion, 
Her Love to us was great. | 
Ants. Come, trouble noe your ſelf about ir, he ſhall go. 
Cel. My Lord, I'le trouble you no further. Li 
Ger, Fle wait upon you, Madam, [ Ex, Gerar, and Czl. 
, Ants, Siſter, you know your Father was my Fricnd,. | 
-And was ſo confident that I was his, 
He ruſted all your Fortunes in my hands, 
Thojg he had Brothers Living when he Dy'd, 
He told you too, and left it in his V Vill, 
That whar you had was mine, if you did Marry 
VVicthour my Approbation : Is'r not true ? 
Eugen, Sir, 'tis a truth I'm glad of. 
Amt. Theſe things your Kindred though,did call contrivance, 
V Vhich madetheir hatred rife ſo much againſt me, - 
It makes afew'd berwixr our Families,  _  - 
'VVhich ſoon would come to Blood, but for Reſpe 
They bear my VVite, their Cozen. Y 


Bogen; Brother, 


The Fatal Fealouflie. Is: 
Eugen, Brother, I cannot anſwer for their Actions, 
My own Reſpedsto you were never wanting. - 
Anto. 1 do nor deny it, Siſter ;. and to prove 
I-never did, nor will deſerve worſe from you, 
If you are willing now to change your State, 
And know a man preferr'd in your Election, 
Let him have Blood and worth,you and your Fortune 
I freely will refign into his hands, 
* Then truly ſpeak your choughts, 
Ewgen. Surely, my 4 
You'd ſcarcely think ! ſhould be worth your care, 
If I ſhould chooſe before you nam'd one to me. 
Arte. Siſter, I ſee your Kindreds —_— 
Partly infe&s you too; but ro remove them, 
V'Vhat think you of Gerardo, for a Husband ? 
My wiſhes meet with yours, if he's their Object ; 
You know I'm no Diflembler. +. | 
 Exgen, Nor (hall you find meſo; for I confeſs 
In this-you prove your Kindnels, Care, and Juſtice ; 
And I muſt meet it with my greateſt thanks. 
Arnto, T'm joyful for itz ro morrow is the day, 
A private Wedding will prevent all Rumour, 
You'd beſt withdraw then to provide your ſelf. C Ex, Eugen, 
What Paper's this I got out of her Pocket > _. 
Pray Heaven it be the right ; it is the.ſame, 
The very ſame what makes me tremble ! 
Is't horror or deſire, or both aflault me ? 
Be it what it will, "tis Hell to live in doubt ; 
Bur ftay, my Conſcience ſayes'tis Sacriledge —— 
What's that > A word by cunning Prieſts invented 
; Tokeep the Cheats they live by from our knowledge; 
As the e/E£gyptian did with Hieroglyfficks , 
But be it whart it will, a Name, or thing, 
Ile read it, for't may Cure my Jealoulie, 
And ſurely that exceeds Hells miſery, 
' But to my Cloſet, where no Eye can ſee, 
All are call'd Pious, who liveſcandal free-' 


| > Meer Touch-wood ; no, I'm not for Marrying great 


' > 4g "_ 


x6 |- The Fatal Fealouſie. 
# " Enter Eugenia and Nurſe. 

. Engey. Since he has promis'd bur to take his leave, 
And neither then, nor never urge more Sin, 
I am a bogs to give him this laſt meeting. 

Nurſe. He'l be a glad man, I'm ſure —— but what ſhall poor 
: Jaſper do? 

Eugen, If he will marry you, I'le keep you both. 
. Nur(e. Thank you, Madam, F le tell him your good will, | Exit, 

Eugen. V Vhat by this curſed Sin am 1 reduc'd to ? 
'Tobe a Slave to Slaves; nay, worſe, a Bawd, 
-A Name ſo baſe, profeſt ones do detelt it, 

And yet I'm one, this curſed Helliſh Hagg has made me ſo, 

The firſt did ſell, and then betray'd my Honour, 

Yet thinks ſhe has oblig'd me-by the Action. 

Nay, I am forc't to ſay ſo now to pleaſe her 
. Some heavenly Angel make me Chaſte again, 
Or make me nothing, I am reſolv'd to try, 
Before I'de ſtill live VYVhore, I'de choofe to dye. 
| x Enter Jaſper. 

Faſp. I'm come to thank your Lady-ſhip for the great care, 

Nurſe ſayes, you have of me ; bur faith, Hg, 
VVas ne're madeto be Steel toa Tinder-Box; ſhe's 


- Grannums : Bur if your Lady-ſhip knows any Young 
= Dame, that wants a ſtrong back to do her drudgery, 

Though it be in her Lord's abſence, I'm content. 

' Eugen, V Vhat, is the Fellow mad 2 
Foſp. No, Madam, not mad art all, but cans ſoberly keep 
- Councel as the beſt Young Gallant of 'emall; and am 

As ableto do the feat : Pleaſe your Lady-ſhip to try me, 

And praiſe me as you find ; if you dil life my work, 

Fle loſe my labour, and have nothing for my pains. | 
Euger, Oh,ſtrange,unheard-of Impudence ! Our, Villain. | Ex; 
Jaſp. Soſcornful ! Villain ! Nay,. it you call me ſo, 'tistime 

-Tobeſo; whata Devilayls my face, that ſhe contemns 
_  Methus ? May be my Noſe is not long enoughſhe thinks, 
'  Poxonher Pride,'tisthat or'e-comes her Leachery —— I muſt- - 
| Alter 
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my-Trade, forT was ne're born [ſee to thrive by 
Lovegi#hen I'le ſer up a ſhop of hatred, and che Wares I LAY 
ent hall be Revenge, that may hit ; bur hold, my Lord, =. © 


Enter 


L 


* 


; nronto. ING 
Avto, What have I got > Am T more ſatisfy'd 

By this ſame Paper then I was before ? WO es 

No, not atall ; and yet why ſhould I not ? | 

There's not a thought ſer down concerneth me —— 

Yet that's her policy —— 

She either fear'd that I ſhould ger the Paper, 

Orelſe on purpoſe did contrive I might ; 

But how can | know that 2 This Jealoufie, 

If it continue long, will make me mad. 

- Faſp. Well,the Devil hasput him on this pin meerly 

To do me a kindneſs. 
4mo. Andyetit muſtcontinue, who-can Cure it > 

Ay, there'sit, who can Cure it Then I muſt be mad! 

Nay, I'm mad already, ſtark mad ! —— |< "I 
Jaſp. My good Lord. | ng 
Anto, \N har's the matter? I fear he heard me. * _.* T Aſides 

| - Faſp, kcometo take leave of your Lordſhip;I have * 

Enemies hear have turn'd me going, | 
Anto, 1s't not _—_— thou Goat? 
Faſp. Yes, yes,it may be ſo,fince they will have it ſoz 

But if T had never ſeen, 1 had ne're been turn'd 

Away for doings If I were as ready ro make 

Miſchief, as 1 am fear'dto be;-Nurſe and I had nor 

Been only the Sufferers. | 

_ "Anto, Explain your Riddle, Sirrah, 

 _ Jaſp. Nay, letmy Tongue come out e're I ſay any thing ts: 
Diſquiet your Lordſhip, I love-you better, - | | 
Anto, Diſquiet me ! Vhat lyes within thy power to ſay that 

Can diſquiet _ a 52s - # 

Faſp, Nay, nothing it may be, my Lady is my Lady, an 

You oa kind Lord, thas's all I know; ſo bene : 

Your Lordſhips Diſcharge, V'm gone, and rhen your 


Fears are over. Z 
D 0009 iid Amo, Yillain, 


Th The Fatal Fealoufies: 
_ * Azto. Villain, thqu'ft given me poyſon ;. my-veins ſwell 
With it, produce the Anfidote, or I'le dile&th Soul © 
To find it out z what tS't-you know that can. diſquiet me 3 
Faſp, 1 know little, my Lord, to'rh* purpoſe, beſides, it will 
' Bur vex you, ſince there may be no harm in it. | 
Anto, Come, come, no going back, tell quickly, what you know, 
Faſp.' I know, why, I know that my Lady hates me, 
Becauſe I told your Lordſhip the time ſhe was to 
Deliver the Jewels and Money to Dor Lewis, and « 
Still ſhe calls me falſe in being tfue to you —— but —— 
Anto. But what ? | | 
Faſp. Butif I ſhould ſay all I know —— well, but ler 
That alone, good, my Lord, your Diſcharge. ; 
Anto. Vile Dogs dof raiſe my. Anger for to play with it ? 
Tle ventit upon thee then, [ Drans, aud cuts at bim. 
'Jaſp. Hold, hold, my Lord, and I'le tell all I know, 
- Anto, Ler's hear it. | 
\ Faſp. When you lay hid about Dox. Lewis's death, I've 
Often ſeen a Lady inthe Nightto meet two Men 
I'ch* Garden, but am not ſure it was your Lady. 


' Anto, What makes you-name her then 2 


Faſp. Ber Gown, Ithink it was her Gown, 
Ante, Neſt often,ſay you.? 


Faſp. Yes, every Night, except you lay at home, for I 
a 


"Took pains to watch, they never fail'd coming , 
Bur there was but one of them went into the Houle, 
Sir, and he neither would not ſtay abave an hour 
At moſt : this isall.. x DS 
Anto, All, quoth a! What Devil would have more, 
Tf *rwas my Lady. : 
7:ſp. 1 can't ſay that, but yetI dare be ſworn it was. 
Her Gown, 1 do believe, 1 mean, I think it was. 
Aiito, Could you norguels the men ? : 
Faſp. 1 think they were Franciſco and Sebaſtian, 
 Anto. It muſt be they; a plague upon their Bewds; 
© They can Revenge chemehves upon.my VVite ; 
Go,call the Nurle, this ſhe mult needs conſpire in; 


, 


- 


OS 


The Fatal Fealouſie. 
But keep all private from her, ©" +  [ Ext Jaſpery: 
Is ſheſo buckſome > Has ſhe more Kinſmen Stallions > | 
Fle cleanſe her Blood, or empty all her veins g Pn qi 
Confeſſions calls ſhe theſe ! Betwixt Religion and her Leachery 
The Devil dances Barley-break — but hold — why 
May'nt the Rogue contrive this for qoitge ? 
For if I refle& his pretending not to tell, did bur 
Uſher in the Story. I muſt be cautious of a too light belief, 
Enter Czlia. | 
Cel. My Lord, by Accident I've loſt a Paper, which troubles meg 
. Anto, A Paper, ſay you? I took up one !'th' Garden, and I - 
Think this is ir, | | | 
| Cel, It is, my Lord, and 1 rejoyce no other Perſon found its 
Anto, \Why, what is it ? 
Cel. *Tis the Confeſſion that I told you of. 
Anto, I might have read it then, and ne're askt you, had 
I-but known ir. 1 $5 
Cel, If your Lordſhip pleaſes you may read it. 
Arnto, No, no, I will not, but prethee keep it better. 
Cel. My Lord, there are ſome-Tenants, who deſire to expreſs 
Their Loves by Rural Recreations = 
Anto. Bid &'m ſtay, their ſporrs are morein ſeaſon after Dinner. 
So willing now to have it read,and yer before ſobatkward! [ Ex,Czl, 
Why, thisconfirms me ſhe is falſe, i was contriv'd 
On purpoſe for my fight, The Devil's not fo cunning 
As a Woman. | | 
'Oh, Beldame, are you come? Tell me, you Bawd, 
Who Whores my Wife For Whore know ſheis, 
And you're her Bawd. Tell me, I'fay, the man, 
The place, the Circumſtance, and very time, .... - 
Or I will quarter thee,and throw thy fleſh to'rh' dogs. 
Nurſe. Alas,my Lord,I know nothing but that when 
You'refrom Home, Pedro goes to her Chamber, and 
Stays there all Night, but what they do, I know . . 
Not, for none but Flora's with them. ext 
Anto, Pedro} Oh monſtrous, ſhe would devour a Legion ! * 
Is't eygry Night, do you ſay ? fi 
"An | 2 


[ Enter Nurſe, 


_ Nwiſe, Yes, 
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The Fatal Zealowfie, 


FP 
| 


_ Worſe, Yes,every Night ; but I darſt never tell you!_. 
Alas, (he ſucke theſe Breaſts on 5 
Awto. Shew me this Night Pedro, in Bed with her,. 
Or I will cut rhy Tongue our, | 
Nurſe, *Tis impoſhble when you are at home. 

Anto. 1 will contrive a Journey our of Town, but will ar 
Twelve return, then let me in ; for if you fail 
Ile cut your Throat, | 

N fl Te do my beſt. | [ Ext. 

Anto, Pedro! What ſordid Devil prompted her to that ? 
Why, I am known to all the World a Cuckold ; 

The very Boys ith ſtreet muſt point at me 3 
But hold, this new Intelligence ſtruck out the old, 
And made me quite forget about Fraxciſco, | 
Enter Jaſper.. 
Oh, Faſper ! I'm confirm'd my Wite's aDevil, 
And I willſend her to the reft &'te Morning ; . 
' Go and contrive a Letter from Don Fobz ;. 
Shall intimate he's ſick, and wants my preſence, . 
Then Te contrive the reſt. 
TJaſp. Be not too raſh, my Lord, might I adviſe 
. Youlſhouldbecertaine're you Acted ought, 
+ , 4nto. How can I be morecertain then this Night, 
To be Eye-witneſs of her Luſt my ſelf, 
As Nurfe has undertook I ſhall. | 
Faſp. Ay Sir,bur things may fail,and theynot meet. _ 
Anto, Name a more certain way then, 
Faſp. My Lord,there lives a Woman in the Suburbs 
—_— in Science,who by Art can tell 
All thar ſhe pleaſes, Ide have you goto her, 
-  Anto, Is ſhe of your acquaintance ? ME nof 
- Faſp. No, my Lord, ſhe ſcorns ſuch things as me; . 
S$he's for the great ones-z though for Charity, 
She ſometimes helps poor people to their goods , 
I'me ſareſhe'd ſerve your Lordſhip, ET 
 Fmto. Lfearſhel never truſt us, Teſt we ſhould betray: - 
Her to the Inquifition, 36 
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Faſp. No:fear of that, ſhe cannot be betray'd, 


She knows Mens bus'neſs er'e they come unto her, - 


bu 
? 
, 
0 
y 
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Anto, Well then,contrive my abſence, I'le go thither, 


 Fmſureto know whether ſhe cheats or no. 
For ik (he names Doz Lewrs 'monglt the reſt, 
] ſhall believe her, Well, aboutthe Lerner: 


- Faſp. Are you there with your Beares ; Dor: Lewis ſay you ? 


Marry now | find 'twas Jealouſie of his Wife 

And notthe matter of Money made him kill him, 
Whether he was guilty or no; Vie be ſure he ſhan't 
Be forgot, for I'le beforehand to'my- Aunt, and tell 
 Herall;I hope, ſhe isa Witch ; the People ſay ſo,a 
Mighty Artift I am ſure the is, for (hehas done 
Strangethings, and all men fear her, befides | * 
Know ſhe loves me, and will trive all ſhecan to-- 
Dome good, and hap-what will my Lord will 
Think me honeſt ; for Night will furelyſhew.his 


Siſter to him, drefſt in's Ladyes Gown, what though” 


He kill her, the miſtake will lye o'th' Night, and nor 
On me,. thus I make good the Villainthat ſhe call'd 
Me, .in my Revenge on her;-and if Nurſe fails me 
Not, Ile have my Lad 
When this is done,my Lord rewards my care, 
Ler him the danger I'le the profit ſhare. 

And ſince things Excellent commended be,. 
*Tſhall be my:Aym rexcell in Villany. 


The End of the firſt 48; 


- 


, and Pedro ; finely firkt, -—- 


oy 


[ Exit, 
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Act the Second. 
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Enter Jaſper and the Witch. 


Taſp. T His kindneſs, Aunt, I beg, your Art-muſt dog 
For T have nowayelle to ſave my place. 
witch, Why, tis impoſiible ; I've no {uch Art 

As People think; to call up Spirits tome ; 

Nor know 1 any thing, but what is told me. -. - 

Jaſp. Now you diſemble, Aunt, for han't you often 
Rais'd Storms, have rent up Trees, and ſhook-ftrong 
Towers ? Seeming. tothreaten Nature with it's end.; 
And at ſuch cn ſent ſtrange ſhaped 
Spirits, who have reſtored roowners ſtolen Gaods, 
Theſe things ſo mapy know, iris impoſſible 
For you to keep it privatez'-but I find, 

Rather then trult me with your mighty ſecrets, 

Or help me with your Arr, yowlſce my Ruine. 

witch, Theſe things you ſpeakdf, peoplethink I do, - 

And ſo I'de have e'm , for tis the-only way I havero Lives: 
The Vulgar People love to be deluded ; 
Andthings the moſt unlikelythey moſt dote on ; 

A ſtrange Diſeaſe in Cattle, Hogs or Pigs, 
Or any Accidentin Cheeſe or Butter; 

h't be but Natural, ora Sluts fault, 

Muſt ſtrait be Witchcraft ! Oh, the Witch was here ! 
The Ears or Tail is burn'd, the Churn is burn'd-; 

And this to hurt the Witch, when all the while 
Ttey're likeſt Witches that believe ſuch Cures ; 
Could I doall that People think I can, | 
Fdene're take painsto find out ſtolen Goods, 
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Or hold intelligence with Thieves to bring e'my 
Meerly to get my Bread; no; I would make 
The Univerſe pay Tribute to my power, 
And all the Bug-bear Lords Inquiſitors ! 
More tremble at my.Name then 1 do now 
At theirs: Ah, Faber, would I raiſe 
Storms when I would, blaſt Corn, turn Rivers backward, 
Change ſhapes, mov'd where I pleas'dii'th' Air, 
And ta ſo faſt, as thoughtitſelf would 
Hardly overtake me : * | 
What is't I could not do 2: if all were true | 
The Fooliſh People think, the Pope himſelf would 
Quickly loſe ReſpeQ, 
And none be thought infallible but I, 

Faſp. V'mſureIrremble for your want of power, 
More then I ſhould to ſee Hells dreadfull/t thape, 
For | muſt flye the Town... 4; 

witch, Faſper, not ſo ; though I can-raiſe noDevils, 

Yet I Confederate with Rogues and Taylors,...- 
Things that can ſhape themſelves like Elves, | 
And Goblins nn lt 7 
And often do like Siri haunt great Houſes, . +11 + 
Moſt times to ſteal, but many times for mitth4 +5 1 | * 


Theſe I'le ſoon ſend for ;.arife, myPineuls, 5 Enter « little Devil ; and 
Faſp.Heav'ns bleſs me!{ave me,good Aunt. * tumbles the Summerſet. | 


witch, From what ? You Fool,'tis bus little Boy, | 
Which Linſtrud to carry on, my,Chegts + +115 22111 74! | -- 
Come, leave your Fooling, I have bus'neſs for yas >) 31> : 
Uncaſe your ſelf, and quickly goand find War PEP 
Ranter, and Swaſh, Dive,Fob, Snap, Giltand/Pick»lock, 


Thoſe are my Archeſt, Devils 5 as yougo. 1 nao! 1 2 Hove 2 


Call upon Dog'rell the Balladsmaker, and fay: : 10:15 +7 
I'want him ſtrait, bid them. be ſure rigs yet 
To bring home half a dozen mote with them, 


For I (hall need their, help, lete'm notfail,... 
For. money's robe gotiiy/! wall ip 12-19 flag gantmo] 2b ne fhoT 
Devil, 'Tis that willmake e'm come: 3.I'le'hafte;forſooth," [Exir7! 


Faſp. I'm... 


oP 


— 
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Faſp. T'm glad it's gone, for ſurely ir was a Devil, 
- Whar ever you pretend, . + -. CeO. s 
witch, Thou'rt a Fool: --- 
; Te was a Boy, Icell thee, and no Devil; 
' Nor am | a forcereſs,thouzh'l could with 
To do thee good | was : Bur 'tis nomatcer 
* _ Bring thou thy Lord, Ple praQtice well enough 
To make him chinkall erue, that 1 ſhall ſhew him, 62 
- Faſp. You now Revive my-Drooping Spirits, Aunt, and 
Make-my hopes grow ſtrong! Ah ſweet Revenge, | 
How my ſou] Dances bur with thoughts of it 3 
Aſſiſt me, Aunr,to.get this mighty Bleſſing, and I 
Shall dye your {lave. 
witch. O rare Boy ! | 
How I rejoyce to ſce this Spiririnthee, 
For *cis the vertue of our Family-- 
Toſeek Revenge, not baſcly ſwallow wrongs : 
Don Sancho De Monſakyo, thy Grandfire 
Was for a while Vice-Admral of Spin, 
- But then diſgrac'd turn'd Pyrate and Reveng'd 
With Fire and Sword on all Mankind, To wrongs 
He thought the Court had-baſelyplac'd on him'3 
At laſt he was betray'dandloſtFis head, © © 
Thy Father turn'd Bandetro,” wharhe gor 
I did diſpoſe of: for him; but his Fate 
Betray'd him t60zo Death: by:Execurion : 
Since when I by theſe Arts doftrive to Hive, 
'And thou art ford roferve—- 0 
That very Lord, who does thoſe Lands . 
; rt | vo my thine; : RENES 
Foſp.Bur will e're Jong mount to ſome higher ſphere, 
Or he in the batemeptd chi Plot, perhaps, ay do, 
And [thereby 'obtain ſome part of my Eſtate 
, Again; forif the plotted nuſchiefs ſhall ſucceed, 
Ve tel] him whom I am, and my reſolves, either 
- © Toſharehis Fortunesor Reveal all. Then I will - © 
© * Riſe Don Foſper De Monſalvo, and Cheekby Jole, - 
: ffs 1 . 
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Ask how Antozio does, Then don't fotget'thenames.” - i ol 
witch, Not one of them: I know: them very well. 
Faſp. Farewell, Dear Aunt, but don'r you ſeem to know me. 
1tch, Out you great Fool! What become my Inſtruger ? 
Be careful of your felf, andfear.not me, Farewel, boy. | Exeunt, 
Ezter Antonto,Gerardo,Gzlia,Eugenia,as.to # Haſque, | 
| axd take their ſeats, : FS3201 
Ger: Have you heard, Madam, what they repreſent ? 
Celia My Lord, I'm told they mean to play the Gipſies, 
And tell our fortunes tous, © | | 
Anto, I would they could. 
Eugen. Ifall Man's life determin'd is before, 
I would not know my Deftiny me-thinks, 
For good is beſt, when leaſt it is ExpeRed., 
Andbad fore-ſcen is doubk'd by: our fear 
Things certain-no fore-knowledge can' prevent 
Such knowledge only can bring diſcontent. 
Ger. In this with you I Derfcatly agree. 
Ante. Yet for all that I wiſh I could foreſee, 
Celia. My Lord, what profit by-itwou'd you gain? 
Azto.'Twould cure doubr to me thedeadlieft pain, 
. Ger, Doubtis th'effe@ of fear or Jealouſie, 
Two Paſſions whichto Reaſon give the Lye: 
For fear torments, but never does alliſt, | 
And Jealouſteis love loſt in a Miſt.',. 7. 3 ol 
Both Hood-wink truth, then go to blingamans buff, -- 4 
Cry here, then there, ſeem to dire engught 355-0) vs» *- 
But all the while hit place making themind \'\'s 5, 7 + 
As it goes out of breath deſpair to find, 104 
And it at laſt ſomething it ſtumbles on, 
Perhaps it calls it falfe and then;tis gone... 
Iftrue, what's gain'd 6nly juſt time to ſee 
A breachleſs Play a Game at Liberty 3335 wn vi 1 
Thar has no other end then.this, that men ©) .c 
Run to be tyr'd juſt toſerdownagen,  ,\1 5210 oe 
Apto- This is a truth, and ſa. for ought-I know, ':-- 
Totheſame purpoſe tends all things _ wy 
4 | |, : s ife's 
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| Life $a Diſcaſe, and yer we ſeldom ſay, 
That Man is fick whom we ſee. Jai andplay 3 - 
'And'tis as well to bid the Bed-rid ride, 
As to bid-Men in doubt be fatisfy'd : 
' For'tis the mind's Diſeaſe, and Phyſick ſhould 
Be proper o't,.or elſe the Patient'sfool'd. 
And there's no Drug in Nature doubt to:Cure 
But only one,:andrhat isto be ſure. 
Cel. Yes, Circumſtance, my Lord,it well apply'd. 
Anto. I've known dodhen| fail, when iewas try'd- . 
But they come —— | [ Flouriſh, 


Enter fot Gipſee, ob ſings. 


r..Gipſie. Ome, come, away , follow, follow your Prince, 
1 am King of the ſwarthy Complexions ;  * 


Follow me that can lead you. through Chimneys and'C hinks 
To fteal Bacon.and Peaſe,. We 


Nay, PII KIM with 
To a Feaſt of thecho welt ConfoBious. 
Come, _ me they, come away, come away. 


Enter {era Gipſee, and ſings. 


2, Gip. We know 10 Rebellion, Ent obry, but obey, 
To our King we are juſt, | 
And true to-our traft, 


. Degving diſcord to Y etha thats Prove? api SN | 
When by the Spirit of Treaſtnin Won-ſence Jr. 


: Þ Emer rity. and ſing. 


Chor. mw Wc: r19diet' | 
I, Gip, Comet an falls; T «at 

' 2. Gip. Give the word Whini; 1 ola Mo 
All.4 (mie api oye. 


1: Gip, Here 
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1+ Gip. Here are Gallants and Ladies bave Fortunes to tell, 
2. Gip. we'l tell em good Fortane if they give us aſpell, 
1. Gip. 4 band creſt with fuer the eprilafaſis 
2 Gip., 7 bere's no Prophet lately that mettle refuſes, 
I. Gip, Men get Heaven now by Bargain and Sale, 
py es, Trentals, and Divges 
Chor. 


Are not bad for no Charges, 
Ard a Vicar for nothing wori't tell you a Tale," 
All. Maſſes, &c. 
1. Gip. il [things are bought ad ſold. 
2. Gip. Good Fortune goes.with Gold; 
1. Gip. Fall oz to your. Trading then, 
Men Gip. # are for the Ladles. 
VWom. Gip., And we for the Men. 
. 't. Gep.To Cel. Lady, you haveloſt a Lover, 
"Croſs my hand, I'le more diſcover. | 
- » Grp, To. Anto. My Lord, I know you baſenels ſcorn, 
. And would be loath to wear a Horn. 
I, Gip,To Evug .Lady, ſome do'ſpeak you fair, 
. That hatred to your welfare bear, 
| _ 2. Gip, ToGer, My Lord, you Love a handſom Lady, 
She Loves you-as'well it may be.  . 
1. G1 Pp. lings. T bus we ſeldom miſs the matter, - 
Things paſt we can tell, bytheſe Generals well, 
And ne're ftay to prove "the truth of the latter, 
All. Things paſt, &c, ; 
1; To .Cel.You tall [Live hanaes happily, Lady. 
2. To Anto.My Lord, I cantell you, Fortunes a mA 
1. To Eg. You ſhall e're long play with your own 
2. To Ger. Your —n_e" Lord, wil have good end. 
x. Gip. fings. 7 bus we Live va 4 — merrily, 
And thus to our Dancing we ſing; 


Our Lands and our Lrumngs 
Lye tnotbers believings, | 
' Whento all Men me tell the ſame thing 
And thus to our Danting we ſing. } [4.8 
Thus we, &c, [ An Amique of Gipſits, ard Exeunt" | 
; E 2 Anto, By 


E205. | Taba fab 
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Ante. By this we ſee thatall the Worlds a Cheat, 
Where trachs and falſhoods lye ſo intermixe, 
And are ſo like each other, that 'tis hard = 
To find the difference 3 who would nor think-theſe People - 
A real pack of ſuch as we call Gipſies. 
. . Ger. Things perfectly alike arc but rhe ſame., - 
And theſe were Gipſies, if we did not know 
How to con(ider them the contrary : 
So in Terreſtial things there 15 not one 
But takes its Form and Nature from our. fancy ; 
Not its own being, and is what we do think it, 
Azto, But truth is ſtil) it ſelf. 
Ger, No, not at all, as truth appears tous ;. 
For oftentimes | Wy = 
Thar is a truth ro me that's falſe ta you;.. 
So *twould not be if it was truly true. ; 
Enter Pedto and 8 Servant, with a Letter to Antonis, 
Serv, My Lord, Don Fob» ſ{alures-you in that Letter, © - 
Cel. How does my Couren, Friend ? PEAS 
Serv, Madam,l fear he's drawing near his end. 
Cel. Pray Heav'n divert it.- . -,. © 
Azto, The Letter ſhews, that Death did guide his hand y 
It only ſays, Oh Friend, comenow ot never, ' . + 
Ger, How did his Sickneſs take him ? , 
- Serv. Chacing the.Buck too hard; he hot with Labour, 
Drunk of a cooling Spring too eagerly, 
And that has givenhim pains, the DoRors ſay, 
Will give him Death iminediately. .. | 
*cel. Heay'n granthim help. | 
Azto. Return, and tell thy.Lord, I'matthy heels. 
Pedro, bring my Boots, and bid two.Horſes be made .. 
_ RMSE et 
Cal, Whom do you take, my Lord 2 | .... 

. Anto. Pedro : — but hold, Faſpe isnot-diſcharg'd, 
Ile cen take him, > | ; 
| Cl. Faſper, my Lord ! Ptay take not him, . - - 3 Enter Ped. 

Amo, Why not him, there are no Nurſes there? _d wuth Boots; | 


- oy 
Yo - _" 


Where's 
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W here's Faſper Pedro 2 * 4 
Ped. Be faid he wou'd not dine, and went-." - 
Abroad, yet I ſuppsſe he may be nowin's Chamber. 
Anto. Reach my Bootes,who has worn 'em lately ? 
I do beliey& you = inro my Bootes; THY! 
Ped. I, my Lord, Strikes Pedro with. © 
Arto, I, you, my Rogue ! Go,ſce for Fſper. Ca Boot top. 
. | ExitPedro. 
Cel, My Lord ! Why do you-thus diſturb your ſelt > 
Ante. You ſee the blow don't maim him,., you need. 
Not be concern'd,. - ; ., 
Celia, \Nhat means my Lord y / 
Ante, As you hate Jeſper, I hare whom Lpleaſe. 
Enter Jaſper. 
Cel. His ſight ſtrikes terror tome !.. 
Ato., Faſper, make ready, you mult go Ps me. [ Exit Ja Po 
Cel. Here on my knees I beg you.would not rake him : - - 
- Butifyou be reſolv'd, let mego too. 
Amo. That cannot be : Dan _y a Raeors 
And is not fitted to have VVomen- guelt 
Cel. 1will diſpence with any } gs any. .Lotd, 
Then let me go, or do not take F | 
Anto, Come, I muſt breakchis 5 Childich way of youre, . 
Jaſper ſhall go, and ypu ſhall ſtay at home,  ,, | 
And fo Farewell ; make merry with our Friends, 
Ger. Do not.ceſolve,” my Lord, ſee how ſhe rakes i its; 
Anto, This paſſion ſoon will over; farewell, Friend, 
I ſhall return to give Eugenia t to: you, ot [ Exit. Anto,, 
Ger, I ne're perceiv'd his will roreign before, ... | 
Some ſudden fancy makes him Obſtinate. ; ,  , _* / + 
Eug. So, give her,A gas ſhe comes.to. her ſelf,. 
Cel, Where is mfr { Vhar gone ! am I deluded? 
I Saw.an Angel lead'him backagain. | 
Ger," Her BN is diſturb'd, I no anſwer : 
Cal.: Why Siler, where's my Lord? 
Exg. Do not diſturb your ſelf, my Brother's well,. 
+ Cl, Get me a horſe,, for I will follow him.. . | 
7 Entey - / 
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" i Enter Antonio Bleeding. 
Anto, Fetch me ſome warerthere, =. _ | 
| Cel. My Dreain'was true, my Deareſt Lord's'return'd? 


- Whar makes yol Bleed + 


Anto. As Uwas lifting up my Foor to the Stirrop, my Noſe 


.- Guſht out a Bleeding. 


Eugen. My Sifter dreamt, 'an Angel ed you beck, 
And 1 believe it now. | | 
Ger, Pray take ſome other with you; I, if you pleaſe 
Will keep you Company. 
Ant,No,I'm reſolv'd to ſtay,and fend him word,l am 
Took ill myſelf ; my Noſe leaves Bleeding, | 
Cel. I am fatsfy'd, my Lord, you do nor go, and therefore 
Will Retire. * ++. T Ex, albut Anto, ard Gerar. 
Anto. Do ſo, my Dear. th 
Nowdl mult tell my Friend, dare nor ſtay, 
*T would look bur tl to ſay-a Bleeding Nofe 
Made Dor Anton flight his dying Friend, 
Ger, If that was all, #t would ; butyer refle&- 


| There are more Prodigies forbt4 this Journey 


Then Ceſar had r'avoydthe SenateyHouſe, 
Anto, Bad Ceſar not been ſlain, thoſe Accidents 
We now call Prodigies, had'been forgor ; 
And ſo will theſe when I amfafe return'd, +» 
' Ger. Conſider but your Ladies high concern, 
Her ſuddain ſounding, and recovery, | 


. On which ſhe cry'd an Angel brings him back, 
- Your Bleeding and Return ſpeaks the dream'r erue, 


The topping of it ros was norte leaſt, | 

All hell rogerher force me to believe 

That you from heav'n theſe warnings did receive, 
Anto. Surely, Gerardo, we mnſt heav'n offend 

Tothink that it theſe Accidents ſhould fend. 

It is detraQtion to the Pow'rs above, 

'To think they ſuffer what they don't approve ; 

Fot if they did this to divert my ill, . 

They go about, forthey might change my will - 


_ 
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- But mine's more firm 3 nay, more, ſhould. I notgo,” * 
The threaten'd ill I meer, for oughe I'know , | 
For if their boads be certain, then I may 
Meet th' effe&ts whether I go or ſtay. | 
Ger. Vainly we ſpeak of heav'n, when vainly we 
Ry human Wit ſer Rules to heav'ns.decree, 
The pow'r that made us gave us ſcope of will, 
Freely to take the good, or chooſe the ill : 
And though it can, it does not change that courſe, . 
Only per{wades to At what it could force. 
Azto. This you belicve,. but you mult pardon me, .. 
If in this point I don't with you agree 3... 
For if to Man ſuch a free-will be given, 
That damns all Przſcience and ſo baſfles heav'n : - 
But I delay whilſt Reaſon bids me go, 
And Reaſon 'tis, ſince itto me is ſoy . © | | 
Then pray divert my Wife, ſo farewell, Friend... [ Exit: » 
Ger, Farewell : May ally to.nathung tend; - 
Yet till I fear what ſhould the Reaſon be, | 
That I ſhou'd fear, yer nothing fearful (ce, _ 
' Lam relfolv'd to ſend ſome $ervaass aur. 
Shall wait him at a diſtance 3' © , * | 
In doing all I can, I dothe beſts: | | 
I can no more, gut do _ ref. . | [ Exit. | 
Enter Don Francifeo aid. Nurſe, 
Fran. Well,'tis ſo ſweets ſ1g.t0, _ in - +2 
That I am like to loſe the beſt part.of tay Recreation; 
But prechee Narſe,tellcyc, what cauſegithis change > 
Nurſe, Now if l would be ang:d, I cannot forbear telling. - 
Faith, my Lord, Gerardo's like tobe the Man now, | 
Though 1 am for your Lord(hip ſtill; you're my beſt Friend, - 
Fran, By heav'nTle-be his Neath, and hersto boots 
Can ſhe ſlight me for him, he Whore our Kindred ! 
When did he firſt enjoy her > - | | 
+ Nurſe, 'Not ſo, my Lord, he's to Marry her. 
Fran, Nay, if't be ſoz then TarReveng'd already, - 
For'sjoyning with 4atonio'gainſt our houſe, = 


The Fatal Fealbufte. © © 
He's Antidazed Cuck6ld, and Wee. CES 77 2 262688 31] 
Yows, Nutſe. 


[ GIc.:s mane) to ber: | 


O rare Revenge ! TherEs for thyN 
Were all my Encmies bur ſerv'd the ſame ; 
Ar a more full Revenge I'de never aim. Gy 

Nurſe, Me-thinks you ſhould nor be ſo merty for loſing my. 
* . Lady; 'faith, had I knowrit, youſhould not have come * . 
Into the place you wor'on, by my:means. : 

* Frav, Nay, be not angry, Nurſe, I find her drift, -. ” 
"She loves our family, and ftudies to Revenge it. e524 
To make him Cuckold ; how it pleaſes me ! 

Poyſon, nor Poniards ts not half fo well,  *® 1 
Go, tcll her ; Nurſe I'm gladihe takes this way: © ' 
I glory in her love ! by HeavenT do, © 
Ile find Sebaſtian out, and laugh with him, -. 
TillI cen ſplit my fides. | 

Nvrſe. Siry you'le tell no body I hope. 

Fran, No,none but him:  - 
To ſay as he _u by, there goes my Cuckold:; 
And then to laugh, go Nurſe, and tell her | 
Ile be ſure to meet ——  - | 
" Nurſe, Anqther double Piſtoll for my Faſper 1 
Ile have him one whole night for this. mY 
For to ſpeak truth, I find the Rogue does not love me: 
Heavens ! Vhat a bad world is this, 
An Old Woman, though never ſo willing, 
Can ſcarce get friend for ready money : oy 
When ſuch as Ewgenta can make che Gold fly about ; 
But time will comeſhe muſt be*fain 'ro'turn tail, - 
And pay for one as1 do, or go without. Mn 
But it pleaſes me, my-Lady ſays, heſhall be my husband, 
Then 1 (ball need give money no longer : for faith if he * 


Be negligent,I'lering/him a Pealto quicken him to his duty... 
T T5 once, Fle doelike other wives © © ©. hf 
Thar make their husbands drudge-for  quier lives, 


# 


The End of the Secord Af.” 
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Act the Third. 


— 


YE — ——_———— —c 


Enter Don Gerardo-with a Book.in his Hand, 


Song. 


x. 

Gow Happy Soul come down and tell 

what Foys are thoſe with you do dwell 2 

Hf it be Happineſs like ours below, | 
- which from our want of ills does only flaw, 

Then 'tis plain that mighty theam 
-Of Immortality is but a Dream, 

| 2, 

*Ts Love, *tis Love, for nothing can 
"Grve real Happineſs to Man, 

But Joys like thoſe that Lovers Souls enjoy, 
which here on Earth there's nothing can deſtroy 5 
Ay, ay, tis Love ouly can be _ | 
The Happy Souls endleſs felicity, 


Ger, Whar a dull, heavyload hangs on my Soul! 

'Weighing me down to Earth, as if 'twould ſay 

' "Twas weary of its Burthen, and refoly'd 

To ſhake it off, and mix with irs firſt matter z 

What is the thing, call'd Death, we mortals (hun ? 

Is'c ſome real, or is'r a fancy only? A 

Like that imaginary point in Mathematicks; 

Not to be found only in definition : ke | 

It is no more : Death,like your Childrens Bug-bears, 

Is fear'd by all, yet has no other Being 

Then what weak fancy gives itz" 'ris a Line, 
F 
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Bur yctimaginary, drawn betwixt 
Time and rhat dreadtul thing Ecernity z _ _ 
I, that's the thing, "tis fear'd ; for now [I findit: . 
Eternity which puzzles tlhghd World, * 
To name the Inhabitants that People it : 
Eternity, whoſe undiſcover'd Countrey 
Ve Fools divide, before we come to ſee it; 
Making\one part comainalthappitieſs;”. 
The other miſery, then unſeen fight for'r. 
' Lofing our certains for uncertaintics ; 
All Sefts pretending to a Right of choyce 
Yet none go willingly to take their pare, 
For they all doubt what they pretend.to.know;. . 
And fear to mount, leſt they.ſhould fall. below :.., 
Be'r as it will ; my Atons ſhall be juſt, 
And for my future State I Heav'n willitruſt, 
Enter a Servant. 

Return'd already ; what can be the. caule ? 

Serv, Sir, Doz Antonio likewile is return'd. 

Ger, What reaſon had he for itz, doſt thou know > {. 


Ser, My Lord,l donot;for we by your appointment 


Having took Horſe, did. with,our greateſt ſpeed 
Purſue the Road Oeuledead us te; Dop Jobs's; * 
When near a Thicker ſtands ſome two Miles of, 
I ſpy'd Aztoxto lying on the ground, * 
And Foſper walking of the Horſes by him, 
Fearing his ſeeing us, we took the Thigket, 


Where ſheler'd from their. Eyes, 1 left my. Fellows... 


| ButI approach'd as near as pathble,, ©... 
Hoping1 did you Service, if.I could .. -'- 11 |, 
By their Diſcourſe gather their.caule of ſlay. 


Ger, * Twas like thy ſelf, both diligegt and.prudent; _ . 


Serv, But all my care did {ignifie yr litele,.; 


The Wind blew freſh, and ruſtling inghe;:VVoad,. Wert 


4 F 


Of what they ſaid I heard ; andthoft [-did,.. 
Came fo divided they had no,connexion,: _ 


i 


Ger, What + 
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| Ger. Whatſort of Actions did you then perceive ;S | 


Serv, My Lord, 1 ſaw Antonio mnct ditturb'd ; 
Sometimes he'd riſe and walk a turn or two 
With eager pace, then ſtop as ſuddenly, 
Then ſtamp and tear his hairz then foudly cry, - 
She's dead, (he's dead ! Oh, Celia, Oh, Antonto.! 
Then lye him down again, andreft a ſpace : 
Sometimes call Faſper to him, talk a while, 
And ſoon again rife in another Paſſton z 
Seldom | heard a word, except a Curſe! © 
Or now and then a Name as Lewis, Celia, 
Pedro, Fraiiciſco, Flora z nay, my Lord, *' © + 
Sometimes I heard your Name, and rhen Engznta's ; 
Then ſuddenly holding his hands to Heav'n, _ 
He'd down again, and there a while would role. 
Ger, Theſe Actions ſuredid ſeem a perfe&madnels, 
Serv, It ſeem'd indeed a madneſs methodiz'd,, 
Like theirs whoare Tranſported far with Paſſion, 
Ger. But how perceiv'd you Faſper bear himſelf 2 
. - Serv. Quite in another manner, bur as ſtrange! 
For when his Lord look'd downyhis looks wouldte 
As full of mirth, ready to burſt in Laughter; 
Thar I perceiv'd he ſcarce contain'd himſelf: * 
Bur if his Lord did look about to ſpeak; | 
Then was his Face demure, with hand on Breaſt, 
Turning his Eyes to Feay'n, and groani g fighs, 
' As you have ſee, my Lord; a Cantitig Preacher ; 
Aiming to cheat his Audtence, wanting matter, 
Sigh to ſeem Holy, till he thought on ſomething, 
So at that diſtance ſeeni'd his Actions to me 3 
But when his back was turn'd; the Raſcal would _ 


Make Mouths, and point wich ligns of greateſt ſcory, _ . 


Ger, There is ſome Fatal Villany in this 3... *_ 
Some Myſtery beyond my Fathoming * 
But how long ſtaid they thus 2' | 


Serv, About two hours, when mounting both their Horſes, _ ; 


. I took tmine,and un-eſpy'd _ dogg e'm tothe City, 


F 


And 
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And where they. Hous'd I know not ; for they eater'd* 
Remote from Home, and I i'th* ſtreets ſoon lolt e'm. 
Ger. 'Do both your Fellows know this ? 
Serv, No, my Lord, 4 
I did not think it would become my Duty 
Totell them any thivg bur what they ſaw. 
Ger, I never knew thee. yet miſtake oi truſt 1 
Thy ſecrecy was well : Preſerve it ſtill, - 
For I muſt uſe it further, therefore go, 
And Charge your Piſtols, we-muſt walk a Round . 
Abour Antonio's Houſe to watch their motion 5 
For there the: Scene mult Iye of this defigh ; 
If there be miſchief in't, thy courage now 
(If rheirs occafion ) mult again be rry'd. 
And well Rewarded tos... £ 
Serv, *'Tis ſo, my Lord, 
Above all other wayes in that you truſt it. 
But Ile be Joes and'Execute your Orders. 
Ger, A Faithſul Servant is the beſt of Friends, 
Since he is neareſt alwayes to aſſiſt us , 
Bur ſtay, I cannot gueſs from all I've heard, 
The cauſe that ſhould diſturb 4zterze z Fe 
Excepr'tis Jealouſie : Yet how can that be >. 
If Celta's vitious there's no vertuous Women. 
But now I think how much he rail'd at Marriage, 
And moreour Arguments concerning doubt, 
Theſe things perſwade he's Fealous ! But of whom ?-- 
The more | think, the more I am confounded ! ' 
. How Clouded Man _ - 
Doubts firſt, and from one doubt doth ſoon proceed . 
A thouſand more in folving of the firſt ; 
Like Nighted Travellers we loſe our way ; 
Then every 1gnis Fatuus makesus ſtray. - 
By the falſe Lights of Reaſon led about, - 
Till we arrive where we at firſt ſet out c_ 
© Norſhallwe e're Truths perfe&t High-way ſee, .. 
& Till dawns the Day-break of Ercrnity, 


 W 
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Enter Engenia. 


Bug..I am amaz'd the Nurſe (kould ſtay ſo long 3. 


My Anger makes each minute { 
That Womanis a thing m 
Some Fatal Devil ſure did | 
My Mother made, in chooſg her our Nurſe. 


Em an hour: 
pof miſchief, 


She's Fool toth' height ; And yet hath wit enough - 


To treadall Labyrinths of Treachery ;- 
Bur that's no wonder : For who's Treacherous. 
Thar wants not Eyes to fee it's ugly Form ? - 
For now I fear, and I believe nor vainly, 
That Villain, Faſper, knows all my concerns, 
Or what could prompt him to that Impudence: 
He did expreſs 1n his addreſs to-day. 

Enter Nurſe, 
Thou fatal Hagg, thou Mother of allmiſchiefs 
What Devil taughe thy perjur'd Tongue the way- 
To tell the ſhame which thou didſt firſt occaſion 2? 


Nurſe, Pray what ayls you, Madam, are you mad >- 


Ewg, I with] was, asI have cauſe enough, 


Fox then I ſhould not know the ſhame attends me, . 


In being Table-talk for every Raſcal,.. 


As thou ( Hell thank thee for it) now haſt made me, 
Nurſe. made you Table-talk! There's no ſuch thing; 


I've been too faithful to you, that I have 3 | 
Loſing my ſleep full oft tro watch your ps 
 Andi1s thisall I get>:Jt.isnomarter, L. 

Shall be even with you, 


Euz. Threaten on (for thou haſt Aded all chy threats, Imp-)-+ 


In letting Jaſper know my ſhame and folly.. - 


Nurſe, Feſper knows.nothingythathe does nor,from me, _ - 


And T will ask him ; *fore yourface, I will, 
It I e're ſaid Franciſco lay with you. 4 


_ Eug; Tis plain,thyguilttranſportedthee tomadnefs, - 
Elſe thou would(t never make thy Tongue a Herauld + 


So loud, for to proclaim to all the Houle : 
The ARion you'd perſwade me flill is ſecret... 
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Nurſe. If you talk lowd yourſelf; why may not [? 
But Ile bring Faſper to you ſhall deny all, | 
Euz, What miſchief upon miſchiet ſhe deftgns 2 

Dot think, like thine,my Modelty is gone ? 
1o have this argu'd our before my facc 
* And ſuch a Villaine y > ——- 
Nurſe, A Villain, ſay you? = 
No Vullain neither, I wou'd have you know ; 
No more then is Fract{e :. pickthat-bone, 
 Orif you will, Vle bid Gr ardo.do'it. 
Dee' think to rail at me ? Is that my thanks > . 
Eug. My feares I ſee will force me to ditiemble 3 
Nutſe, I bur try'd thy patience ; I believe 
Thou would'ft not tel! that fecrer for the world ; 
No, tho' it were to Faſper. | 
Nurſe. Faſper's an honeſt fellow, and no Villain 3 
And did he know a ſecret; he could keep ir. 

Eug. But have youtold it then ? 

Nurſe, No matter what I'vedone,I will not tell you 
Becaule you vext and rated atme lo, . = 

Eug, Well, Nurſes I did believe you lov'd me better. + | weeps. 
And wou'd truſt me with any thing you did, | | | 
But I perceive your kindneſs all for F aſper. 

Nurſe, I love Jaſper well, and love you too, 
And you ſhall have no wrongl warrant you. 

_ EugThe thing is plain, I need-nor ask no ſurther. 
Bur we the remedy > Nurſe: prethee tel] me, 
What did Franciſco ſay unto my meflage ? 'T 

Narſe. I, there's abus'neſs now worth askiog for, 

. He ſayes, he's glad you'l condeſcendto meer ; 
Nay, he's a glad man, [letell youthar,tfaith ; * © - 
Hebid me ſay, you were a gallant Girle, - ©. ©» 
So to Revenge his quartel on Gerardo. 

Eug. Gerardo, (aid you! 'O thy mouth's a Sieve ! 
There's not a ſecret thou canſt keep a moment. 

Did TI not charge thee not to name Gerardo,'' !' 2” 
Till I ſhould ſpeak of it my ſelfro'him:? | 
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Nay, 'tis the greateſt motive-makes-me meet him, olds 
For to prevent the miſchiefselſe:may follow ; 
Well, [ am curſt for ſin, and thou art made - 
The cauſe o'th' fin, and curſe that does attend it. 
Nur.Whatyare you got torailing again for nothing? 
' Pray who has molt diſcretion to tell a bus'neſs, ; 
You,or IzBut you,forſooth,are grown fo proud of late 
Becauſe you hope to Marry Dan Gerardo 
That there's no ſpeaking to you : Marry gip. 
*Faith I ſhall ſpoil your Marker. | [ Exit, 
Eug. Do thy worlt (for I am refolv'd to ſuffer once for all). 
Death would be better then this Slavery, : 
And that's the worſt can happen | 
Should ſhe tell my Brother, or Gerardo, my whole ſtory, . 
That's dying once, bur-I by. fear thus fool'd, | 
Do hourly dye, fince i111 Death behold, [ Extt, 
Enter Jaſper and Antonio. F 
Faſp. My Lord, I'm confident this.is the Houſe, 
Wherceinthe Woman Lives I told:you- of, | | 
Anto, Knock then ; and if. ſhe comes, do you ſpeak to her, 
Ile ſtand aloof a while, and hear you talk. [ Jaſper knocks, - 
Enter witch with a block Rod, which ſhe turns over her Head, whilſt 
Jaſper mates a private ſign of his Lord's being there, 
Faſp. Hail, Reverend Mother; I ſuppoſe you are 
That famous Artiſt who Commands this Houſe, 
. Whichif you be, with confidence beg, 
You would refolye fome:Quſitions I ſhould ask; _ 
Which if you pleaſe to da, my gratitude 
Shall be proportion'd to the kindneſs.done. | 
witch, What prating Fellow'shere+Your:Lord' Antonto-+ 
Need not to doubt my Art, or if he did, 
He might have ſent ſome wifer Mn totry me. 
Come, come, my Lord, . | 
I am no Cheating Chymiſt, that requires 
A Faith in Fools to make his work ſitceeſsful. 
No, no, my Power is boundleſs, I can ſearch | 
The ſecrets of. your Soul, and when I've done, -,, * 
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Solve all the doubts that there poſleſs your mind ; 
That Women ſhould be Women, is no wonder. 
. Anto. But that VVomen ſhould turn Devils, is. 
witch. No, no, my Lord, I am no Devil neither. 
Anto, Mother !.I meant not you, when I ſaid ſo. 
- itch, Son, Son, excule irnot, you have no cauſe 
To love us Women'much, and I'm not angry 
Ar what you ſaid, though I know what you meant. 
Ant.Then,Mother,by theſe Powers you practice by, 
Ide Conjure you, ſhew me all the truth 
Of what you know concerns my cotning hither. 
witch, Come,enter in,my Lord, and nothing fear; 
There's not a doubt of yours but ſhall be clear, 
I've ſent a Spirit our, who will e're long, 
Bring all the Names of thoſe have dene you wrong. 
| | ©, | Ex, andreturng 
"Enter Antonio, Jaſper, and witch, as in the Howſe ; inthe Scenes 
 @ Chair, bywhich Jaſper ſtands, and Witch goes round, 
Witch, $it in this Chair, my Lord, whilſt I do draw 
A Sacred Line, which ſhall the Spirits aw. 
Abour, about, I tread a Round, 
Wherel tread is Sacred Ground. 
Thus and thus the Air I charm, 
To keep my Circle free from harm 
Thus T ſprinkle Water pure, | 
And by it all the Charm ſecure; 
. The Spirits that fiery are dare not come near us, 
-Earth, Air, and Water do make e'm to fear us. 
Then boldly fit, boldly ſee, boldly deſpiſe 
What Spirirs ſocver do happenrto riſe. 
watch ſings. 
Riſe, ariſe, ariſe, riſe and-come away, 
My little pretty Spirit Puncula : 
What, not appear at thy Miſtreſſes call, = 
le ſurely torment thee, thow jhalt not ſuct at all, 
Ariſe then, Iſoy —— | 


\ 


i[ Spirit within ings, 
Sprr, I 


The Fatal Jealouſie. *:.- © ® 
Spir, 1 come, 1 come away, ; 
The Wind it blows bard, and forces me aftray. 


witch, Let's wait a little, he'l appear, my Lord, 
Axzto, Fear ſeizes me ſo faſt, that all my Spirits 
Retire, and leave an Ague in my. Joynts. 


Enter a Spirit. 


witch, Come, have you done 
What gave you in charge, 
Af you have, i command you to tell it at large. 


$pirit ſings. 4s you bed, 1 did go te the Caverns below 

where the Spirits Inhabit that Govern the Wind, 
And Herts in thety mottons they be, |, 
And fee 
Far, far quicker thanwe, | 
Yet no Intelligence there I could find, _ 
From thexce, like Lightning, 1 ſhot to the Pole, 
Where at a bole b7 | 
1 glided to the Region of the Arr : 
But the Spirits above 

Do Mankind ſo Iove, © Ny 

That they drove me from them with deſpair, 
From thence, in a moment, to Mtna 1 came, 
where the Spirits of fire that Inhabit that flame : 
Told me, all that 1 ſought for they knew ; 
Though to Spirits of Earth, 

As 1 am by Birth $04 . 

They'd not tell it ; yet bither they flew. 

And hereabouts they ftay, till you pray, 

Ard attone them with Offerings to tell your deſires, © 
For theſe from of Old a 

Have been Lovers of Gold, | 

The Mettles being Govern d by Spirits of fire. 


witch, It's necefſary,Son,you throw them ſomething, 
For o're theſe Spirits I have no Command. | 
Azto, Oh, any thing ; take this andthrow4t them; 
But do releaſe me of the fear I'm in, 


And quickly ſolve my doubts, —_ all I have. 


" Witch, There 


$6: The w my 1 Fa, 


witch, There is Gold, there is Gold to you Spirits of fire 3 
Ke does willingly offer what you do deſire, | 
Enter firſt Spirit, ſerond _ +#rRey After ſome flaſhes of fire 
they ſing 
Ib; Spir, what Spirit did Lewis attend 2 
2. Spir. /t was l, 
I. Spir, Declareto that Lord what you know. 
2. Spir, 1 need not, the cauſe bedid dye = 
was that truth to him tnown long azo, 
Chor. He's dead, be's dead, he's dead, and nw 
For bot deſires, 
In endleſs fires 
| Muſt Live, muſt now for ever Live with us below, 
Chor. He's dead, he's dead, &c, 
-Anto, Horrid and wonderful, - 
I- Spir, Who all'Czlia's Crimes dbes box > ? 
2. "ne, It is I, but muſt n0t fhew. 
Al ber ill, | hes | 
For 1 will | [ Third'Spirit Aſcends, 
Fit her better &re ſhe go 
To ber Paramour below, 
3. Spir; But 7'that Franciſco#tend, " 
Can declare, © 
That he as a Friend 
To Don Lewis doth ſhare 
Ph flolen Embraces of Czlia's fret Arms, 
They kiſs and lye down. © | 
. Then Lewis bemoay, Fu 
Thus with thoughtsof Revenge A double Loves C harms, 
Chor. The kiſs and lye, &c, 
| Anto. Thus I have warm'd a Na my boſoty, © 
"That wanted only hear enoughto'lting mie, | 
And give = | ©pages RIF” - | 
Spir. Afterbim'can Pedro ftay tl't be a; 5, 
Thutt & ſport the Night; away, F 
Flora watching whilſt they da 16.24 . 29/58 
... -, Laughatyou, *© X-7v 
41 * * Saying, where's the Cuckold now ? + 1, Spit, They 
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\ TI. Spir, They ſport, | 
A; Sole They laugh, | 
3. Spir. They kiſs and play, 
Till your return, doth make e'm mourn, 
And ſpoils their Holy-day. bY 
Chor. Thus they will do untill they dye, 
when we in Hel, ſhall thizkit well 
| To bave their pleaſant Company. | [ They Deſcend, 
4;.to, And that ſhall be this Night z make ready then 
Fires that may fit ſo brave a pack of Letchers ; 
If you delight in Offerings ; 'and for Gold | 
Can but increaſe their Torments, I will ſell * 
AJl my Eſtate to turn it into that, 
Daily to add more fewel rotheir flames. 
Let Fools that ſpend their Wealth on Prieſts for Prayers, 
Be Cheated ftil}, T'le take a ſurer way, 
Tormerts far Souls are penny-worths I'le buy, 
And there is Reaſon-in it 5 for 'tis likely 
Hell may take Bribes, when ſurely Heav'n wort. 
Oh Excellent projet ! Is'r not a good one, Faſper ? 
By Fell itſelf, this Night Hell hath e'mall. 
witch, Your Lordſhip's much diſturb'd, I by my Art 
Will cauſe the Air to give a.Melody, 
$0 to compole your Spirits to themſelves. 
CShe\waves ber ftick, Muſick and an Antick Dance of Devils 
anding the Purſe ( Antoniotbrew) to one another, towards 
the Cloſe' of which a noiſe without makes both Muſick and 
Darce ſtop : But begimming agdin,a noiſe withinmakes em flye, 
The Witch'\trembles, -- 
71thin, Break op'e the doors, nay, ſure enoughthey're here, 
Anto, By Heav'n ſome Cheat, forthefe can be no Devils, : 
F'le follow e'm, andſee——— 75 >> [ Draws his Sword, 


e 


 Faſp. It is ſome trick to draw youfromithe Circle, {Jaſp.bolds bim, 

' Ante, Bewhatit will, Death cannot make me worſe; + 4 

Unhand me then, or Iwwll ſheath this in yl.” 94 3 910-1 (iv | Boeees 

witch. O, we're undone; the'Officets will enter, * | Worſe continues. 

And my Lord will ſee the holes wy creep taro, + AOEOL ACER 
| 2 


SITIC E 


And 
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And ſo difcover them, then we ſhall all be hang'd. 
Tle rell my Lord thetruth of all the Chear, 
And that way ſave my Life. 
Faſp. Whar's that > No ftratagem to helpic ? 
Have you.no hole near us, Auat ? | 
1th, Yes, here is'one, but (heuld we go into'r, 
The other raken once, will ſoon betray us. 
Faſp. Vie hazzard that, rather chen certain Death. | 
And therefore to ſave one, I'le hide you there, [ Kills her. 
#1tch. O thou ungrateful Dog, doſt kill me for my Love ? 7” 
Faſp. No muttering, Aunt,dye quierly,and lye as - - Runs ber through 
, Quietly ; "ris the greateſt kindneſs you can of ;en, then throws 
Do me: So, now a ready lye clears alll hope. * © Jher 1nto the- bole, 
EBT ed _ Enter Antonio, ſhe ſhandd him , 
Azto. The Officers entring;they all vaniſh'd. then lyes down and 
Faſp. The laſt is well. trembles, - 
Anto, Where's the Witch > What makes you tremble ſo? 
Faſp..O, do not take me too, good Devil, do-not. 
Anto. \\ hat ayls the Fellow ? Jaſper, don't you know me 2. .; 
Jaſp. Alas, is't you, my Lord ?- 
Amo. Ay, where's the Witch? 
Jaſp. She got upon fiery Dragons back, . 
And mounted like a Rocket through the Air, 
Leaving me half diſtracted, -. 
. Apto, *Tis ſtrange and wonderful. [ Enter Captain and Watch. 
I. YVatch, Here's two of them, 
.Capt, My Lord Antonio ! 'Tis ſtrange to meer you thus 
Ina fuſpitious Houſeſo late in the Evening. 
Anto, Riding by the River fide to take the Air, 
My Horſe threw. me; which made me ſce. 
_ Forſome convenient Houſe toreſt a while, 
- And met with'this, wherein I haveſlept this hour, . 
And Ibclieve had done ſo longer yet, - 
Had not your noiſe awak'd me. |; - + -/ | 
"Capt, My Lord, I've no Commiſſion to enquire; 
Into Perſons bus'nefs of your eminent Rank; _ 
Itis for other Men that I fearch.now, . | 
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Some half a ſcore the moſt notorious Rogues . 
About the Town were ſeen taentet here. 
Saw you none ſuch, my Lord ? 

Arto. No, on my Honour ; 
For {ance I enter'd here, no human ſhape 
Was ſeen by me, bur one Old wither'd Woman ; 
And where (he's gone, ] know not. 

Capt, My Lord, that Woman is the greateſt Cheav: - 
About the Town ; the ſimple rhink her a Witch; - 
ButI can witneſs for her ſhe is none ; 
My Lord, you'l pardon me, if.I ſearch for her, 

Anto. Withall my heart : Pray find her if. you can; . 
'Twas my misfortune doubled ro light here, .'.'. 

Capt. It might have prov'd ſo: . 
Search the Houſe... . | 
Fletellyour Lordſhip what I know of her, - 
Walking my Round one Night, who ſhould I meer, 
But ( as 1 thought.) two Devils, by.their ſhapes, .. 
An Old one, and a Young one, ſo they ſeem'd: 
At-firſt the fight amaz'd me, bur at laſt | 
My Reaſon telling me, if they were Spirits. - 

The miſchief they intended they might do, ,- 
Though I'ſhould run away : I bid my Guard 

Stand, whilſt my ſelf advanc'd near theſe ſhapes, - 

- Whichas I did, the little Devil fled, th? ather ſeem'4d - 
"To turn ir's Eyes to fire, and glare upon me, 
Iftill advanc'd, Arm'd.with my former thoughts, . . 
And as I nearer came, the fire grewduller, .. 

Yet ſtill it ſtood, fortruly it could nox run, * 

Proving, when I laid hold on't,-this Old Woman,.. 
// Casdin a Leopard's skin the fiery Eyes ” 
Prov'd but two Lobſter-ſhells-: .So ſhe confeſſing, 
That for a Living (he did uſe theſe Cheats, _ 
Heping pony People to their ſtolen Goods, - 

In Devils ſhapes to countenance the Trade. . 

And that the other was a little Boy, - Lats 
Train'd up'as her Familiar, whom ſhe producing, -. - 
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[ Exit VVatch, -. 
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I only threaten'd them, and letthem go. | 
Anto, A ſubtle Cheat it was, and very likely, 
And you deſerv'd Reward that did deteCtir. f11 
Jaſp. A Halter it (hould be, were [ to give tt, | Lfida 
Eater the Watch with one of the Devils Remarkable Habits, and * 
a Vol. 
© I, #atch, We've ſearch'd ſufficiently; burall we find 
Is a poor Devils 8kin, and a baſe 'Viol. 
Capt. I,this is likethe other, 'm glad *twas found, 
"Twill prove the {tory true I cold your Lordihip. 
Azto. It does, to my amazement. 
C apt, I'm glad irwiSthy hap to meet you here, 
Yeur Lordihip might have got fome miſchief elſe, 
Azto. 1 might indeed, and Fm beholding to you : 
And, Caprain, take my word, I'le ſpeak your worth 
To the Vice-Roy, who is my-Kinſman, * 
And will take care for to advanceyotir merit. 
Capt, In that you'l birid my Service: Yet, my Lord, 
Shall I not wait your Lordſhip t6-your Houle 2 | 
Arnto, No, *twill be wonder dat; befides, I've Horſes here. 
Capt, Then Health and-a 866d Night artend-your Lordſhip? 
Axto, I thank you, Captain ; here, Varch, there's fome- 
.Thing for yo | > T1 $9 | 
I. tatch. | Px. Capt, and Patch, 
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I do obſerve this Rogue Wd 1a Yi ide 2 540 [ Exit Jalpet 
Strangely to be amaz'd, what'er'es the matter; - 
I do believe that this was all ſothe Cheat. - 
Yet how could that be too, whotould'Naitie Lowes, 
Bur I am mad to be deluded this & © 2 0000S: 
For now I think on't better; in. my Paſſion © © 
-I hinted Lewts as a proof-forall ; »(NGHTVY 
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And then this Rogue ſtood by Ay, there itis — | 
He's a Confederate, and-contriv'dall this, 
To be Reveng'd, but I'le diflemble yer. -. 
And trace his miſchiefs further, then Pic kill him, 
And ſtop his mouth from publiſhing my folly : 
Had not this Accident ſo {trangely happen'd, 
What miſchief had I done before the Morning : 
I le put him to his Tryal in the, Garden, .,. - : 
Which if he fail in, there ſhall end his Life, 
And he'l deſerve it too, when miſchichs tend 
Toſuch a height, they mult in miſchict ud. 
He that contriv'd'ſo many to deſtroys. .,. 1, 
Will ſcarce be puniſh'd if he barely dye, -.... 
Therefore his Villany ſhall further ſwell, | 
VWhen'ts at the height le Lanch his Soul to hell. [ Exats 
bs heli Franciſco (AC $4 ag "T4 
Sebaft, Couzen, delieye me, Lamloathitoigoyc1;11, |: 1:5 41! 
AndI Fe likewiſe. wiſh that you were ſo; vo [19 , ev 
Ofc havel fear'd the danger when I went, | ni; 
Yet dreaded more the in then puniſhment, 
For I confider'd, ſhould Lthen be Mlaig,,, jr. 34 ou 4 glen 1 
That Death would bur begin an endlels RSS Ant: id7 
Then pardon me, though I could well obey. ;; ,....',_ -\ 
All Friendſhips Laws,:1 dare not.do't this way. 
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Fras, Sure Couzen, younre fick-priasely Br .>-c12291.. ind; L; 
Had melancholy thoug es abp ta farave gy; fo Jing 1122 3-4 'Y 
_ Is this Sebaſtzav, he, hes Ca rnd ard-ovy enrts nat 
Was quick to AR all Friend(hip.did; Command > --' ;: 
He, who no ſoonet heard Franceſcolay, ii -; ir 


-, 
- 


And now he's turn'd my Gholkly Father ſures Ji 3 1449, 11 [lis 
Sebaft, I would, ſo I might make a Ghoſtly,Cure.,.. 07 © 17 
Franciſco, thou art ſick, and loam; 1 .. | 


A Danger's there, but madethat fixaithis ways.;./ Avadoenad: 


Sick at our Souls, and (hou dwechangezodye-,; Bs Sn 


E're our Diſeaſe was Cur'd; tis ren.to one; - -» 
We ſhould.in an Eternal Feaver,groats..c; - . 
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| Fray, Come, prethee ſay no more, 'tis ominous, 
| I wonder much what tis ſhow'd make thee thus. - 
' . Come, you mult go this Night :Fletell youwhy, 
*T will be the laſt, for ſhe's ro Marry, 
To Marry Don Gerardo) O *tis rare, 
I am Reveng'd to th' purpole. 
Sebaſt. Sure you are | 
Turn'd Coward, or you ne're wou'dglory in 
' Revenge ſo bale, this doubles all your fin. 
Gerardo's bravc, and ſure all Honour bleeds, 
When ſuch are Wounded by Ignoble deeds, 
It is the Curſe of Man, that he muſt be- 
Subje& toſhame by Womens Leviry; 
But hold, I wrong Ex era, it I blame 
Her, and nor you alone, for all her ſhame. 
You Rob'd her of her* Chaſtity byforce, | 
Though fear of ſhame ftifſ\kepther from /Remorſe. 
Fran. Piſh! Force! That Was her policy to you, 
She did no more then what all Women do, 
- Seem to reſiſt what they do moſt deſire, 
To raiſe the flame, yet ſeem to cool the fire; © 
- Believethis Truth, Sebaſtian, Women can © 
Refiſt ir and perform itmore then Man, 
Sebaſt. Thus like the Devils we at firſt betray 
Their Innocence, then blame on them we lay 
As if their guilt cou'd have another cauſe 
Then that which it from our 'Temptation draws.” : 
Fran, Letit be ſo, Tie not diſpute it now, _ 
It grows too near the time that I ſhould go, 
And h my Actiorisdoſo much offend, 
I will not doubr to find ahother Friend. - | 
*  Sebaoft. Do youls little prize Ewgenra's Fame, 
Thar you can ſuffer more to know her ſhame 2 
Fran, Sebaſtian, you miſtake, Ido not go 
This Night on the ſamegetitislus'd ro'do, 
- No, 'tisto take my leave, for ſhedoes'vow 
In ſpight of fear ſhe is turn'd vertuous now, 


- 
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Sebaft, Nay, 
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Sebaſt. Nay, then Ile go my ſelf,happen what will, 
'For it is only dang'rous to do 1ll ; | 
\My Company her Vertue may protect; 
And I ſhould fin, if that I did negleR. 
Fran, That ſhall not need, for I'm reſolv'd to ſpeak 
Nothing that may her Reſolution break. 
Sebaſt. Go boldly then, for in a cauſe ſo good 
He's more then Coward fears to (hed his Blood ; 
And though I think Aztonto would be glad "2. *- 
That he our Lives at ſuch advantage had | 4 
Yer I this Night durſt boldly meet him there, 


Since tn my Breaſt ſuch Innocence I wear ; , 
By this ſecurity I plainly feel | ©] 
Tis guilt that wounds us deeper far then ſteel. [ Exenut. 


Enter Czlia and Eugenia. 
Cel, Blame not my Husband, Siſter, *'ewas my fault, 
I trove 'gainſt Reaſon to oppoſe his VVill. 
Had.I A. om my importuntty, | 
*Tis ten to one he had not been ſo wilful 3 
Husband's prerogatives are abſolute, 
Their wills we muſt obey, and not diſpute. 
Eug. I'beg his Pardon, if I think amils, 
Bur I believe there's ſome deſign in this, 
His Eyes ſhew'd more of Anger then'could be 
A bare concern for's Friend's Infirmity. 
Cel. I will no cenſure on his Actions lay, 
My Duty is for their ſucceſs to.pray, 
Ezter Don Gerardo, 
Ger, Your Servant, Ladies, where.is Doz Antonio > 
Cel, Why,at Don Jonny Lord,donot you know it? 
Ger, Then he is not come back, as Lhad chopghe, _., 
Cel. My Lord, why thought $107 no Va 
Ger, Madam, I did notknow but that he mighe,; 
Since 'ris not five hours bus'neſs to Ride thither, 
And to return again ; but, Madam, pray - oy 
How came the Lord Franciſco to be here? ,,.. .,i- 


i D1LI9 .Þ : 


" Eug:Framtiſeol 


I think he does not uſer. 
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50" c The Fatal. Fenloufte. 
Eug. Franciſco!' O' my fears! __— 
Cel. No ſure,my Lord,he ne're came within theſe doors 
Since my good Father dy'd, 
Ger, Sure I'm miſtaken, Madarn, if I did not 
Meet him jult now as he catne forth this Room : 
And more, he (hak'd his head in Anger atme. 
Cel. I'm ſure, my Lord, you're miſtaken much, 
For you're the firlt that enter'd here but us. 
Ger. It may be I'm miſtaken. 
Cel. Yes, ſure, my Lord, you are. 
Ger. Madam, if your Commands 
Extend to any thing within my pow'r, pray name ir, 
I ſh2!! be proud to ſerve you ; elſe I'm gone, 
For I have certain bus'nefs does-require it. 
Eug. The greateſt Service you can doto me, 
Is to be careful of your ſelf, my Lord; 
Ger, This kindneſs doth oblige me,pardon my haſte, 
Good Night, and Reſt unto your Ladyſhips. [ Exat,. 
Cel, Good Night, my Lord; 
Flora is ſo. pofleſt her Dream is trne, 
She dare not venture in that Room again. 
Eug. She is not ſuch a Fool, ſure. 
Cel. Well, Siſter, I am not well, and will to Bed ; 
The Nurſe will wait on you, I'le fend her to you, 
Come, Flora, go with me, *. [-Ex. Cal. ad Flora. 
Eug., Madam, good Reſt unto'yon. © EEE RN 


[ To Eugenia, 


_ - 


This I can wiſh to her, whil} I muſt want tt : 
Gerardo ſure has ſome Intelligence - | 
Of Don Franciſco's coming to me 3 

Or elſe why Nam'dhe him, for well he knows - 

He never us'd tomak& aVilthere © 
Well, if he does, I cannot help it iow." - _ 
Thertime draws nigh3#3'97 24851 an i PR 
That I muſt meet Fran#iſeo'! 'Oh, that word | 
Gives heavineſs a new unto my Soul, © 
And makes my thoughts run backwards," oO 
The Accidents oth' day ſeems Ominous_. 3 21; 201 | 


Sk TEE 


The Fatal Fealouſie. 
To all the Houſe, but moſt of all to me, 
My guilty Breaſt feels moſt of miſery. 
This time will quickly over, then I (hall 
| See whatthey tend to, or not ſee at all. 

<«« There's comfort yet, that miſerics at height 
< Loſe their firſt property, which is.to fake. 


The End of the Third 43. , 


[ Exu, 


Act the Fourth. 


> 


Czlia on a Couch, Flora by her. 


Cel, | rs I cannot ſleep, for all my thoughts 


Infected with my griefs, flye up and down, . - 


ColleRing only things ro keepme wm. 
Flo, Vle not ſtir from you, Madam,'all this Night. 
Cal. Flora, thy diligence deſerves Reward, | 

And Ile not long be backward for to thank thee, 

Bur prethee fing that Song love ſo well, | 

That harmony, perhaps, will Charm my cares, 

And give my ſenſes Reſt, 


The Song. 
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Flor. ſings. A #, Choridon, 1 Vain you boaſt, 
Yow ftill do Cloris Love ; 
For better 'tis your beart mere loſt, _ 
| Then thus ſuſpitiovs prove : 
You they would kill me by diſdaty, | 
But dying thus you blot my Name. 
H2 
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The Fatal Jealouſie. 
For all will ſay © | 
Cloris was falſe, and went aftiray ; 4p 
Cloris was falſe, and dtd deſerve ber ſhame. 


- Apa 
For happy Shepherd, well you know, 
Tour Fame does mine excell ; 
All Gen'rous Choridons do know, 
But none my Tale can tell : 
Cloris, though true, muſt loſe that Name, 
But Choridon will keep bis Fame ; 
For all will ſay 
Cloris was falſe, and went aft#ay, 
Cloris was falſe, and aid deſerve ber-ſhame. - 


3s 
But Cruel Shepherd, when you bear. 
That 1 am-dead indeed, . 
1 do believe you'l ſhed a tear, 
Though now you bave decreed, _ 
' That Cloris?true muſt loſe that Name, , - 
- For Choridon to keep bis Fame ; 
Arg then you'l ſay 
Cloris was true, and reredid ſtray; © 
Cloris was truc, 4#d 1 deſerve her ſhame; 
Flora. She's faln aſtcep, tnay none but happy Dreams , | 
Poſſeſs her Fancy. WH of | The Scene ſhuts, 
Emer Antonio ard Jaſper iz the Garden,.  - 
Anto, Your confidence in this doth much amaze me. 
Tafp. Sir, ſtill 'le pawn my Life, that what I ſaid, 
Appears ere long a truth Infallible, 
And your own Eyes will bear me witneſs of it. 
Anto, Well, pitch upon a-private ſtand for us, 
That you know molt convenient. - Re 
o—-_ Eit by ln ok Aol X Jong 
this ſhould proves f hooda od After ths 5 
I've threaren's hich with Death METER failer; " 
Yet ſtill he has perſiſted to affirm it,, _...... 
Beſides, I climb'd the Garden Weallbeforc him, 


[ Ex, Jaſp. 


The Fatal Fealoufie:- 
Ard that way gave him time for his eſcape, 
If he'd deſign to make it : Theſe Circumſtances - 

Do half perſwade 'tis true, Oh, apprehenſion ! 

So terrible the conſequence appears, 

It makes my brain turn round, and Night ſeem darker. 

The Moon begins to drown her ſelf in Clouds; 

Leaving a duskiſh horror every where, 

My ſickly fancy makesthe Garden ſeem 

Like thoſe bentzhted Groves in Pl#ts's Kingdoms, 

Which Poets fancy.that the damn'd inhabit; 7 oth 
Faſp. My Lord, my Lord. [ Emer Jaſper. 
Anto, \ "hp _ 4 F "IPG a 
Faſp. The Garden Door jult opens, ſtep this way, 1elt \ 

You beſeen, fg end gon ara T They fand cloſe, 

Eiiter Franciſco and Sebaftian: 
Fran, 'Tishardly late enough, we'l ſtay a little, 
- Forl perceive nolight th? uſual Window. 
Sevaft, But are you confident Antonio's abſent ?: - 
Fran. I'm told for certain that he wentfrom home” 

To ſee Don Fobr: Yalafeo, who is ſick: - | 
Sebaft. Nay, then with ſafety we may walk a turn, 

Though I confeſs, do what I can, my fears 

Surmount my Reaſon, and perfwades there's danger: 

Fray, A hundred times I've paſt it in as much, 

Yet then with confidence you lighted all; - 

Prethee forbear to urge them anymore; 

I'm half turn'd Coward wirhyour fears already. 

Sebaft. Let's take a turn-then further fromthe Hoſe, 

And by ſome other talk divert our thoughts. —_— 
Anto, Faſper,1 find thy Informations true, | | 

Thus far at leaſt 5 theſe aremy Wife's kind Couzens. 

Hell rid em fromthe World. | 

Faſp. A hundred times they had been here before. 

In as much danger: Mark you that, my Lord? 

Anto. I, and bis Soul retorted back <2 Lye; ; 

For they in all their Lives ne're knew a danger 

Equal to that they're near : Heark! how the Owl - : K's 
DRAIN 14 | -Jummons -- 


- "54 The Fatal Fealowfie. © 
- Summons their Souls to take a flight with her, 
. Where they ſhall be Eternally benighted : | 
- Now I again believe it was a Witch ; 
- For here me-thinks I ſce a thouſand Devils 
Waiting in the Air with fire-forks in cheic hands, 
Juſt as our City Serjeants watt with Maces, 
' To tofs their Souls to their Eternal Priſon ; | 
Look there, that flaſh of Lightning does confirm ic. 
Nay, do bur ſtay a lirtle, you (hall have all. 
All, all ; not a Soul of e'm (hall eſcape this Night. 
No, no, twill ſpoil good Company to part them. kx 
-Burthold, a Lighr appears, draw back to cover. [ Exeunt. 


| ” Enter Franciſco aud Sebaſtian. | 
Sebaft. The Light is there, make haſte and give the ſign. 
$ Franciſco firihes a Key upts bis Sword ; 
| Eugenia appears above 12 Celia's.Gavn, 
'Ewg, Who's there, Fraxcyſco > | a. 
Fran. The ſame, and wauld. defire-your Company below. 
Evug. This diſtance fits us better'! .Oh, Franceſco, 
Had we but alwayes keptit, I had been 
A ſpotleſs Off ring to my Bridal Bed, 
But now muſt cloud my Marriage Joys with ſhame, 
And fear of what will follow. - : - 
Fran. Pray deſcend, this diſtance is not ſafe, 
The Family may chance o're bear our words. 
Euz, T'vemore cauſe, ſhould I come down, 
You would attempt my ſtrength, and Argument ' 
Toviolate my Vows, as firſt you did 
My Virgin-Honour. £125 Rik 
Fran, No, upon my Life, do but deſcend, | 
And may the Heav'ns pour all their Vengeance 9p me 
If I do attempt you with afillable | 
To break your Reſolution. | - - -- 
Ewg. Is any with you > | {14 {| + 
Fra. Yes, my Friend, Sebaftitgn, - 
Evxg. Lethimſpeak,ahey, | 'y | 
ts 15.444 Sebaſt, Madam, 


The Fatal Fealoufie. ” _ 
Sebaſt, Madam, upon.niy Life, I will ſecure youz CR 
And.glory I haveſo much cauſe to do' it. 4 
Eug. Your Virtue I rely on for my ſafety. She takes the Ligh :- 
Enter Antonio and Jaſper. from above, F 
Anto, | cannot hear their words, yer I'm ſure ; 
It's Celi's there, her Habit tells me that. ; 
Let's draw a little nearer, | | 
Sebaſt. Look there, Frarciſco,are not thoſe two Men 
Are creeping there 2 of 
Fran, "Tis lo, let's lip aſide. [ Ex, Fran. and Sebaſtian. . 
| Enter Eugenia below. | 
Eug, Where are you, Couzen Franciſco > Are you there ? - 
Anto, I, here, here, perfidious Woman. [ Stabs ber, ſhe falls, 
Eug, Oh, Fraxciſco, *tis an inhuman deed, [ Ex, Ant, Jaſp, . 
To kill me thus, *cauſe I would fin no longer, - 
But thou haſt kept thy word, and took thy leave. 
As I muſt now, of all the World, and thee 
' Enter Gerardo and Servant. 
Gey, Pray Heav'n I be'n't too late, the Garden door 
So open makes me wonder : Heard you nogroans ? 
Serv, I think I did, my Lord ; heark, Sir again. 
Eug. Oh, oh I fain would live a lictle longer, 
If but toask forgiveneſs of Gerardo,-' 
My Soul will ſcarce reach Heav*n-without his Pardon. 
Ger, Who's that wou'd go to Heav'n, and wants my Pardon ?- 
Take ir, what e're thou art, and mayſt thou'be 
Happy in Death, what e're thou didſt deſign. 
Eug, Is that Gerardo's Voyce ? Sure loſs of Blood 
 Doth make my fancy Idle: Is't Gerardo ? "0 
Ger, Thou greateſt Bleſſing of 4 Soul, it is. 2 
Eug. No, no, my Lord, you will abhor my Name, 
 WhenlT (hall tell the ſtory made me thus, 
Ger, Heav'n knows I ſooher ſhould abhor my Life : 
Bur tell me the Author of this horrid miſchief, 
That I may flye as quick to my Revenge, + . 
As theſe ſad thoughts do ſeize upon thy Soul. 
Eug, \Nhen you ſhall hear my ſtory, your Revenge 


1 —_ 


oh, oh 


Wil; 
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. Will, as I fear, vent againſt me in Curſes, | 
; Ger, Were thy Crimes great as theirs that left thee thus; 
By all thy Virgin hopes I would nor Curſe thee, 
 Ewg, My Lord, that's it you are deceiv'd in. 
Ger.Nay,now thou rav'{t--- help metro bend her body 
_ Herlofs of Blood will keep her {tory from me ; 
And ſhall Live !'th' dark, and ne're Revenge her. 
| Eug. Alas, my:Lord, my Couzen,baſe Frazciſco, 
+ Being ler in by my accurſed Nurſe, 
Came to my bed, and there by force and ftrengrh obtain'd 
His hatcd ends. 
Ger,'Oh,damn'd Villain,be ſhall not long ſurvive 
To boalt of ir. 
Eug. HadI ftaid there, and not conſented further, 
I ſhould have needed pity, and not pardon. 
Ger, Tell all the reſt, for this is ſo ſurprizing, 
I'd fain perſwade my ſelf it was a Dream, 
Eug. After this Fatal loſs, a ſhame ſucceeded, 
Shame that produc'd fear ; infus'd by threats 
Urg'd both by him and her, wherein they ſaid, 
If 1 refus'd to grant that willingly, $4 
Which he at firſt did force, chey would declare 
The Aion to the World, ſo to diſgrace me. 
Ger,O that old wrink!'d Hag!that ſheſhouldplotthis. 
Eug. What will not wicked Ape efte& for Gold ? 
Bur they at Iaſt made fear or'e-come my Vertue, 
And I by that made all their guile my own, 
Meeting him here ſtill when he did appoint. 
Ger. Well, this confeſt, how came you by theſe VW ounds:+ 
' Eug. My Lord, Frarciſco did entreat my Company 
This Night ; when as I enter'd, 
Without a word, but here, perfidious VVoman, 
He ſtab'd me in the Breaſt, and left mie-thus. 4 
Ger.Had(ſt thou been dead,and Angelstold the ftoty, 
{1 ſhould haverhought, in Envy of thy worth, *- 
They had invented it, andne'rebeliev'dis. 21 
. | Eu2,1 have nobreath totell you; oh, my Lord, 
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| The'Fatal Fealouſie. © 
"+I do forget, they {till are in the Garden —— 
Have a care of 


Ger, Havea care of what > Oh, ſpeak, Eugenia, ſpeak. 


She's gone, (he's gone; and could nor tell her mind : 
Whar is'r I mult have a care on ! O ſome Angel 
'that waits to (hew her Soul the way to Heav'n, 
Come back and tell me, what it was ſhe meant : 
Was-it her Reputation ſhe took care of > 
No, no, that cannot be, had ir been thar, 
She might have kept the ſtory to her ſelf : 
And there been Canoniz'd : Was it of me 
She did expreſs her care? If ſoy 'twas needleſs; 
For he that lets me Live to kill Franciſco, 
Though he does ſo by me, when that is done, 
Shall have my thanks and Prayers i'th' other World 
Bur ſtay, they're in the Garden, I'le go look &'m, - 
&« For1t Revenge ſo juſt I do delay, 
&« ] ſhall deſefve Heav'ns Vengeance for the ſtay. 

| Enter Franciſco and Sebaſtian. 

. Fray, Whoſhould they be I wonder talk'd ſolong ? 
Sebaſt.Sure,when (he found us not,ſhe would retire. 
Fran.No doubt on't;yet Iamnot ſatisfy'd what two 

Thoſe were, and why they ſaid {o long. 
Could your Ear reach tounderſtand their 'words ? 
Sebaft,No,not a ſyllable morethena humming noiſe, 


Fran. Nor mine; but now they're gone,ler's walk that way 


\Twill bethe beſt co miſs them, ' 
Sebaſt. Content, 


Enter Dn Gerardo azd Servant, 


Ie a is 1 ven to ho e'm if they Pry. 
The Garden's large ; es perhaps they're gone ; - 
Welt the Bod? Ex WOK 4.4 Pot 
| Serv, You're by it now, my Lord. © -- 

Ger, This Accident amazes meſo much, - 
I go I know not where, : i od. 4 2's 
TIT 


57. 


[ Dyes, 


[ Exeunt, 


[ Exeunt, 
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| Eiter Francilco and Sebaſtian. 
Serv, Sec there, my Lord, rwo Men. 
Fran, Ware pretty near the Window, there's no.Light. 
Ger, Have at.thy heart, Frazciſco, | [ Ger. an4 Seruait draw, 
This Token from Eugerra, 
ow Nay, then, at hank : Be whom thou wilt, that Name 
Tells me thou'rt no Friend, | They Fight, the Serv 
Sebaſt, Courage, Sebaſtiars by thee, Sebaſtian juſt as Fracites 
My fears are come abour, for I am kill d; r#u15 Gerardo through, which 
Fraxciſco, fare thee well, [ Dyes, ] yP*/*'ng.,Servan kills hin tos. 
. Fras. 'Tis double Death to ſee my Friend dye thus, 
Was't not enough, you Fates, to take my Lite, 
But I muſt guilty be of murd'ring him. | 
Serv. My Lord, how do you ?- | 
Ger. Making what haſte I can to meet Eugenia, 
Serv, O me! Unfortunate !. 
_ Ger. Bewail me not; Death is a pleaſure to me, 
Since I can ſee Franciſco lye there by. me, 
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Bur ask him e're I dye, 
What made him kill Eagera ? 
Fran, What, is Eugema Dead ? , 
Ger, /Why ſeemsir (irange to thee, who baſely haſt. 
Firſt Rob'd herof her Honour, then of Life... 
Fran, Gera#do, it was cruelty to killher, being as 
Yet ſhe bad not done thee wrongs and dying, 
I jones 1 have Reveng'd her. | 
Ger Franciſco,ſure thy Crimes have made thee Devilz-. -. 
Or thou would'lt ne're transfer thy Treachery. Vf 
By murd'ring herzand place it thus on me. 
Frar. May | reach Heav'n as I'm Innocent 
Of any Dearth but yours : Whichif a guilt. 
Forgive me Heav'n and you ds ——- _\., - 
Serv. He's dead, my Lord, -. (1350-23; 
- Ger, With ſuch a Lye in's mouth 5 .tbo® 219 or! 
# O Heavenly Angels lead me not this way, -- -- 11 vil +47 
For he muſt alwayes walk ith! pattis of jalthood;;.'. | 


Remove me nearer ro. Ewgenta's Body ; 


1 % & %* | 
- 


The Fatal Fealouſie. 
{My Spirits faint apace, andI muſt follow : 
One word, and then farewell ; 

I have no time for to Reward thy care : 
Here, take this Ring, and give ir to my Brother, 
He left it with me. when he went to Travel 
Tell him I till preferv'd it for his ſake, 
A faithful pledge of our United Friendſhip. 
Bid him, that by this Token he believes 
Three words | left within my Cabiner 
-Concerning thee this Evening : He will do it, 
And uſe thee as a Friend, mn Me 452) 
Serv, Tle beartheRing, but notthe Meſlage, Sir ; 
- Ine're will ſeck for Friends when youare gone. 
Ger, I do.conjure-thee do it : Tell our ſtory too 
As true as is thy ſelf : But have a.care;, _ 
Wound not Ewgenta's Fame more then muſt needs. 
Franciſco's and Ewgenia's dying words 
Will make ir ſtrangely dark, as 'tisto me, 
But I muſt Teave it ſo! 
Give me thy hand, commend me to Antorro ; 
Alas! I had forgot him, pray Heay'n his tory | 
Produce no further miſchief; tell Cel:a nothing 
Befor'r be day : Bus'neſs comes thronging on me, 
But I faint —— make but one Grave, and lay us 
In it thus —— Farewell. | | [ Dyes, 
Serv. Now dyes the juſteſt Man the Earth contains, 
| And I would do ſo too, but thatT know wo 
Self-murderers ne*'re muſt keep him Company ; 
Fle ſer the Bodies up againſt the YVall, 
And call the Watch; what if they ſay I'mguilty, 
And make my Life to anſwer all chefs Deaths :. 


, Why, let em do't, for Death would now be well 
Since to ſurvive his lofs to me's a Hell. "Ih 
| Emer Antonio and Jaſper, 
- Jaſp. Come,come, my Lord,the coaſt is quiet now. 
Anto, 1 _ that Piſtol ſav*d out ſwords a labour, ; 
ure they could = It the Garden yer, 
.2 But 


'[ Exit, 


| Faſp. I'm 


60. The Fatal Fealoufie.” 

But we muſt needs have ſeem e'm.. | 
Anto. Nay,I'm ſiire they did not pals the Garden door,, 
For if they had, we ſhould have {topr their Journey. -Þ 

Faſp. A think I heard a calking up tus way, 
After the Piſtol made us leave our Polt, 
Anto, Though I did leave the Doot,yet ſtill my Eye 
Was bent that way, and | ſaw none to pals. | 
But ſtay, where's C#lra's Body ? . 
Faſp. See, my Lord, -» 
There is a Man doth hold her in his Arms. 
Anto, Itis Franciſco ſure ! Haveat his heart, [ R##5$ at Gerardo. 
How's this, not ſtir ! Nay, then he's dead 


. , Already —— the Mocn deceives me, or.itis Gerardo, 


Oh Heav'n's! It is my Friend, dead, dead, and tiff, 
And my accurſed hand harh Wounded him, 
This is not Cel: neither, but Eugerta in her Gown! 
. Wharſtrange miſtakes are theſe> . 
Foſp. Bur who are here? _.. 
_ Ante. What, more! | 
By Heav'ns Franciſco and his Friend Sebaftian | 
Both dead too! Death has had a Feaſt ro Night. 
Do not we Dream > Asfor this VVomans Death,... ._ 
- Surely her Fathers Soul did guide my. hand . 
To ſtrikethe blow, {tnce needs ſhe mult betray 
Her, Honour to Franciſco, in theſe meetings ! | 
But oh, my Sword hath pierc'd my Friend Gerardo. 
What Fatal Accident mixt his Blood with theirs. | 
Bur (tay, there's Light appears,ſlip into the Grotto. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Servant, Captain, and Watch, with two Torches , 
Serv, -Here is the diſmal place I'told you of, ._ 
- And here the Bodies. _ _... 
- Capt, A ſight moſt terrible in time of Peace + | 
But did Franciſcoſtill deny her Death 2 | 
Serv. To his laſt moment ; -* 

He did confeſs he had abus'd her,. 

But would have plac'd her Death upon my Lord... . 


The Fatal Fealouſie. 
And ſeem'd as mych to. wonder we deny'd ic 
As we that hedidfo,. _ 

Capt, VV hat ſaid Sebaſtian > | 
Serv. He ſcarce did ſpeak a word after I ſhot him. 
Capt. Had we not beſt ro knock, and call Antoreo ? - 
Serv, He's not at Bome, 
Capt, Yes, but I'm ſure he is. | 
Seru, He was nor late at Night, for I was there. 
Capt. That's ſtrange, for juſt at ſhutting in o'th* Evening 
I mer him at a Houſe that {tands i'th* Suburbs, 
Saying, he would go Home. 
] think however we-had beſt to knock.-- 
Serv, My dying Lord made it his laſt deſire, 
That Celia might not be difturb'd this Night. 
Capt. Well, take the Bodies up, and keep e'm fate, 
You ſhall to the Vice-Roy's preſently with me, 
I ſcarce perform my trult, it I detain | | 
The knowledge of ſo ſtrange an Accident + 
A moment from his Ears, whoſe Wiſdom will... | 
' Dire in this, which far exceeds my $kill. [ Excunts 


| Enter Antonio azd Jaſper. 
Faſp. You fee, my Lord, that I was.in.the right, 
I only ſaidy it was my Ladies Gown, ., *' _.. 
Bur never did affirm it was-her Perſon. 
. Anto, AndI amglad ic is not : Now, if Nurſe .. 
Fails too in her diſcovery, 1 am ſafe; _.. 
For if we keep our Councel, all theſe Deaths: : 
' Lyepat among(t themſelves, and there's not one, 
_ Except Gerardo, that I'd wiſh alive ; 
He was my friend, and it looks Ominous,... | 
Thar I ſhould Wound himfo, though after Death... .. - | 
Faſper, thy diligence ſhan't want Reward, _, ,; | 
But that muſt follow : Cotnc, let's away. _ 1, 1, [Extte. 
Faſp., My Reward follows ! I believe it does; ... £1 
'Faith, my good Lord, be ſure it be a good one, - , 
Or be content to hang for Company ;,. 


—_ 
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Now hap what will, Fle rid him with this murther;; 
Till-I do make him ſpend's Eſtate to Bribe me:: 
<« 1 was his Slave before for fear ; but now | 
© Ile make him mine, ftnceI this ſecret know, 


The End of the Fourth AR. 
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Act the Fifth. 
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Czlia Diſcover'd in Bed, Flora by her. 


Cel. CUre*rwas a real Piſtol-ſhot that wak'd me, 
.Yet from a Dream'(ſo terrible, it did it, 
- That I had rather never fleep again, 

Then hazzard ſuch another ; I rhought I ſaw 

Lye dead by me, 

| My Eord Antonio, Don Gerardo, Faſper, 
The Nurſe, Francifto, and the Young Sebaſt:ar, 
With Pedro, and thy ſelf; this dreadful fzohe, 

-Or elſe the Piſtols noiſe, I ſpoke of, wak'd me, 
And made me cry help, help, which frighted thee. 

Flor. Why truly, Madam,it was a dreadful Dream, 
AndI as much was frighrted at your call, * -  _ © 
Yet, for my own part, I'did'hearno Piſtol. | 

Cel. It may be then, it only was my fancy, 

For truly allmy Dream ſeems ſtill ro me 

So like a truth, thar I can ſcarce diftinguiſh 

Whether I then did wake, or now am fleeping ; 
 Andbut I ſee theſe things, and thee fo plain,- *. 

I ſhould conclude my Dream did Mill continue. 44h 

Flor.Pray Heav'n divert'alf miſchieffrom thehoulſe, + © 


For Þ have heard it ſaid by Learned Men,” © 


Nay, 
ef 


Zhe Fatal Fedlouſie. 
"Nay, and Religious:roo, 'that Dreams like thele, 
Thar ſtick ſo fatt upon our fancies: waking, 
' Are guided by a-power that's moxe then Chance, 
And alwayes are portents of. ſomething |:ke them : 
I'm fure, for my own part, do what I can, 
Thar Dream 1 had will not yer leave my head, | 
Which makes me think Jaſper deſigns me miſchief. 
Cel, Flora, you go too far, Dreams are but ſhadows. 
RefleRed from ſome Acts the day preceeding, 
As ours are now ; for from thoſe Accidents 
Of my Lords taking Faſper, the Dream you told, 
And Don Gerardo's naming of Franciſco, . 
Mine now is formed : Thus they but ſucceed 
Fhings paſt, and nor prognoſtick things to come, 
Flor, Pray Heav'ns theſe do not do't,but I'm afraid” 
Exter Nurſe, frighted.with Eugenia's Ghoſt; 
Nurſe. Stand oft, ſtand off, what makes you follow me? 
| F'mſure I did not kill you, if you're dead, 
Or if you be not, why are you ſo pale >—— 
So,lo — ſhe's y_=_ — but what made me comehitaer. . . 
Cel, What,do you ſtudy wayesto fright me, Nurſe ? 
I is no proper time to play your tricks. | 
What makes you upat ſuch atime of Night ? 
Look, how ſhe ſtands amaz'd, and doth notanf{wer ; 
Think you I take a pleaſure to be frighted ? 
That you perſiſt in'r ftill > 


- 


Floy. What, is the VVoman mad, or. would bethough ſo. "yy 


What makes you ſtand and, flare thus >*),; _ | 
Nurſe, Did you {ce no Body ? A moil tot 190 
Cel, Who ſhould we ſee-buran Old doting fool, 

Thar turn'd a Child again, would A& like one, 

And can't finda proper time for't neither; | |, 1 - 
Flor. What make you up ſo. late;Nurſe'> |. - 


Nurſe. What's that to;yau a It may be-1 fac up. fs | a 


To make my Lady merry with this Jeſt,.. 
But now, forſooth, Paz grown too!Old to pleafe her. 
You are her favoutite 3 what, come again>: 
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--- - O, do notſtareſoarmel” - Shreeks,] 
| Cel. There's ſomething more in'this then barely play'! 
How the Old VVoman {tar'd > ſure ſhe's run mad! - 
: For ſhame, or ſorrow Jaſper goes away, {| 
. Prethee follow her. 
Flor. Since you will have me, Madan, I will do'r, 
Though 1 dare ſcarcely venture. 
Cal. The greareſt Object pity hath, is Age, 
When ut returns to Childiſhneſs again, 
As this Old VV oman doth ; and though we ſay, 
Thar Age1s Honoyrable, We only mean, 
When Gravity and VViſdom are its marks, 
And not gray hairs, and froward peeviſhnels, 
As ten for one, are known by to be Old, + 
And though we ſee this true; yet we would all 
 Prolong our tie to that deerepid ſtare, 
*Vhen nothing but contemprcan wait upon us ; 
How ſtrangely ſta daltards our very Reafon, - 
Making char uide us to defireknown ills 
Rather ne Jop , Char promis'd we deſerve not ; 
-For the beſt Men en throug b ſenſe of guilt do fear 
To change for ns Joys their- Amt here, 
Emer Nayfe: = ES 
Nurſe, If this Ghoſt follow ſtill, *rwill makeme mad; 
. For ſure it is a Ghoſt it looks fo pale ; 6:02. 
Ay,and Ewugenia's Ghoſt, I'm ſure it is ; 
Btt who ſhould kill her > May be Don rar kc ! 
Oh, thereir is again —— It's not my fault — 
; Oh, do not follow methen :- VV] 1 0 z 
Sec there again, ſhe points unto her Brea — 
Ir's gone again, I fear *ewill inake mend ——: -! + / 
T'le go to Prayers: But I forget my bus'neſs, [EIS 
My Lord will come, andT muſt ket him'im; *' - ge R 
Ard ſhew him whar1 promis'd, er h&Fkill mi / I - mate 
F Enter. Wn | Ki yen {As 
What, come again! Oh, Heav'ns !'T'le ft E ES, mw 
C Flor. Nurſe: are you nad? 22 £ opny ACh 120 916 11a) 
| Nurſe, No,. 


Nurſe. No, you wouldmakemeſd! Bur kdefiethee —— 

Be gone, thou Spirit, i'sh' name of Meav'n, begonee :-/! / +; 
Flor. W ho(hould be gone?* © 571) 1piln np Hat yo on 
Nurſe. Thou! for thou rtthe Devil. Come not neat me. - / 7: 

© Flor, My Lady ſent meto you 
Nurſe, No,no,ſhe'did ade ſhe lov'd-me always, 

And wouldnot ſendthe Devilthus tofrighr me, 

Flor, l am no Devil,Nurſe, look upon me,l'm Flora. 
Nurſe, Ay, where's the Spirit then I ſaw juſt now ? 
Flor. There was no worſer Spirit then my ſelf. 

Nurſe.No;'pray Minx,what makes you follow me? 

Tile ſer you back again i'th' Devils Name, 

Come you to ſpy my Actions, | ” 

 -Flox. No, Nurſe, my Lady ſent me,don't be angry, 

She was afraid that you were running mad. 
Nurſe, I, mad, it may beſo; now 1 am Old - 

I mnit be mad, forſooth ; but time has been, . = 

There's ne're a Servant durſt have laughtat me, 

Nor I le not take it now, no that I won't, | 

Pletear your Eyes out firlt, oy runs after Flora,who 

Floy. Nay, ſoftly, Nurſe;ſo,fo z ay,there ! $ {1 15 too quick for her, 
Nurſe. Where, where 2 [ſee it now, It's ſtrangely pale! 

O, do not fright me ſo. zir's gone again, | 

And now I (hall have time to follow-you ; 

Nay, now Tle tear thy Eyes out. As Flora runs away, ſhe 

Flor, Oh,Nurſe,Nurſe1! have mercy. on me, \ falls, Nurſe gets upon ber 

Do not ſcratch me ſo. | C118 F: We 

Nurſe. Ile bethy Death, there's nothing ſhall preſerve you, 


Ah are you there again! The Devil, the Devil. [. Exit, 
Flor, *Twas well for me her madneſs work't again, 
And made her take a whim to run away, I 


She would have kill'd me elſe; do whatI could; - _ 
Ile ſtay no longer; leſt ſhe come again... y 

I'd not be in her fingers as I was 

For all I'm worth. 
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—— © 2Extey Ca tatn, Watch,oand Servant , 
| _ Capt, When Leoni every'Circumſtance! 
Of what you tell, and what I know myſelf, 

I muſt conclade, I pughrnorito defer 

To ſearch Antonio's Houle : it he's from home, 

As you pretend h& $-: 1rmakes me think 

There is ſome [trange-Intrigue delign'd by him, 
For why ſhould he turn back, as you relate, 

And then obſcurehittſelf 'in ſucha Houle 2 

Beſides, he roll me, he'was/trait for Home, 

And yet it ſeenishe was not, as youlay. | 
Serv, Ir's truth, upon my Lite, he was not there 


Ar pa{tthe hour of Nine. | 
watch, Who tomes there !- $ Eater the little Devil, and + 
Captain, the Devil, the Devil! rHHS and Shulkss, 


See where he ſtands? - = 
Capt, O' my Conſcience ! The Winches little- Familiar azain ! 
. If youre afraid, let me<othe, -I'm us'd ro Z $99 
Thele ſort of Devils ! Come, come, uncale, It ſputters like 
Uticaſe,'young Gameſter, what ſlippery pranck gu Cat, Captain 
Areyou abotitnow >-Dor'ryou'rememiber: your . |{to him, 
Laſt eſcape,Sitratys="! - 35 579% 5 220 1h F 
Devil. Pray Mafter don't whip:me, VietellalL 1 1 
_ Capt. Our with it then 3 where'sthe Old Witch, your Miltreſs > - 
-.: Devil.” Alas; Captain, (he was kill'd ro Night when | 
Yowbroughr\inthe Watch to ſearch our Houle. 
Capt. KilFd, by whom ? Seen 
Deuit:!ÞknoW not thar,burwewere putting & chent 
Updn/a Lord there, by-conttivatce.of his Man,” 
And when you knogkr, weran tviour lurking holes 
To hide us, but when the Coalt'was clear, we'came 
Our,and ſeeking for myMiſtreſs;found herdeadinone--* /- ':- 5 
Ofthe holes,thruſt through her-Body wirtraDapper iy. 1! 
Three places. 13 ne EIIPPUNRET 
a 'Capt, What cheat was that you put upon the Lord #- 
Dev. We ARedlike Devils,and in a Song made him - 
Believe his Wife did Cuckold him. 
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þ— Thieme 4 atevio, whom Lmerthere, Sie..." 1 (uu 


xs his Nam ty furious. Mas. Os. 
Le Baleing toner Wy. : Bop 


3 a, e me quake NNN him s hope now, 
Captain, you will-ler me go. . .. 
Capt.No,m,you Rogue!lf he has done m emit. 
You ſhall be hang'd, except you fi ad your Fells rage” 
That joys'd i'th* cheat with you ro make him Jealous, .-.: ; 
Devil; le bring you preſently tco.them, and ſhew you- all . 
' Their holes; they did but ſend me out to ware when, | 
The Coaſt on cg) , vic ack; A 
Capt. Who, lay you, ler you QN to.thts dE 
Devil, Anill- look? 'd Rogue, his. Mag, ti Maa, the oh whey Nap, 
I think they call hiawJaſper, 
Capt, Well, take the Boy, and call fome. of your Palos, See 
And there ſurprize them all ::Lle not. defer PobfF inf 


My ſearching to prevent the miſchief ;.,.... ,.... +, ;; orh_e+ Fx6h 0 

That Dor Antonto further may deſi 90s, + ws avon tiicttiof 

For | believe he had a hand, EA Thy dit: ona eb 

Was done i'th* Garden de oo the millake Ni trarki hal aff 

Did happen to begin etweenthe Dead... 1... Word woe 
' Serv, Come, Sir, make haſte, ORR 194) - 0 \ 

Some Tragedy is Acedin the Houfs, : nab | dV A oy 


For Don Antonid "'s Rage1s: alwayes Qui | 
And they have toucht the firing willftretc chi mag dt | 


os Come then, let's haſten baoks 4... 


. Wok [tha ling FER KS | 
: Enter Nwſen 10b 1945 MEA VV. , :\ mw 
wor ious bill 2ncls ad arpurt 99) 1 
Nurſe. Ay, that's his w aſt hey's ket nin fell 
"Why, Pedro, Pedyo! ca | — . 9 I 
Ped70; 1 ſay. 0 | molT han guy wv ike _.-: 
Jing cya gh Whees ls, - < jp axia i) [ [ 28111 . IGL-2t:, | oh 2- 
Narſe,Pedro,ril a EE Ci Ws ONs i now 16H 
Ped. Af " Fran Loſs ſueharimes:) 017) of cnn 
Narſe;Lkpqw not,but Flora OMTSa 1h oi muſt 
Come A, Lehink, to Ride to my Lord;;::- | ; - 


ara at + K2 Ped, F: 


68 . The F atal Fealonſie. re. 
Ped, I come, bur I'|chavea care of your:Tricks, Nurſe... 
Nurſe. What'tricks ? What doyou\ Enter Pedro tu 4 Night- 

Do with your Sword ? ; Jo Gown with brs ſword in Shand. ; 
Ped, Why, Nurſe, you may have malice, and malice: 

May ſeek miſchief, which becauſe you are no Witch, 

And cannot come'through #Key-hole to oa 

For ought I know, you call me our to doi it—— ha! W961 

What whiſtle's that? . © | [whiſtle 


Nurſe, Wharwhiftle! Are you "ey ! Goto my Lady. 
| Fed. Still I ſufpe& you.” | Exeunt, 


Enter Nurſe, with Antonio aud Jaſper. 

Amo, Are they together, Nurſe >' 
Nurſe: Yes, wy Lord; the nore 'smy ſortow ! 
Anto..Nay then, 1 ſeethe Devils did ( peak truth ; 

Franciſco, theit kind Couzen, Whor'd them both, 

By Heav'nsthey rook their turns, I ſee ir plain! 

O that I could invent ſome horrid Death, 

And had but time to execute it on'them ; - | 

 Burfincel cannot, plain Rtabbing will ds well. 
' The leſs they've here, the more bei 1 findin Hell. 

Nurſe, 1 hope you will nor kill your wats Sir ! ! 
Amnto, Not kill her ! BorT maſt.” 


Nurſe, What have I done ? *Ohy6h; * Lo out ob, oh, 
Aznto, Hold, ſtop your mouth, Fle wopi [f for She elle; 
They'l hear her, and eſcape }* 
| Come, Jaſper, are you ready 2 | 
bk - . Faſp. Yes, my Lord, I follow. [ Exeunt, 


Narſ-, What have done, one\Mtder)on another > 
I ſee'twas he that kilFd Eugenia, now, OD 
-By's naming Don Foantifeo';” oh, that Faſper | þ 
Oh, the Ghoſt again —= what ſhall] | ” [cExit, 
Czlia in Bed, and Flora al Bloody. EH gn” 
Cel, 1 'm ſorty thar I ſent thee, fi ince (he's mad, 
But would 'tewa#dayythark ight's; gerher looktto.” | 
_ Flor. 'mſure ns fire twy ich: FEST Y +05 
Cel.'Tis well itwasnoWworſe. | [Pair knocks, 
Flor. Alas! ſhe'l come again'! | 01.3 
{bo , . Pea, Flora, 


The Fatal Fealoujie. 
Pd, F lora, F lora. ; [ He knocks." 
Flor, Who's that, Pedro ! V\ har's the matter with you ? 

Ped., Nurſe call'd, and ſaid my Lady would ſpeak with me, 

Cel, Bid him come 1n, 

Flor. My Lady bids you enter, , . [ EzterPedro... 

Cel, Pedro, the Nurfe is mad) I did not call you, 

You ſee how ſhe has ſcratcht poor. Floyg's Face, 

She came juſt now ſhreeking and ſtaring hither ; 

If you could lock her up into ſome Room, 

It would do well, . CA worſe, Exiturus, be fights, aud. 
Ped. | hear her coming up. JEzters pith Antonio, whom when be _ 

1phieves, Madam, Thieves! Yſees, be lets fall bis point, and is kilFd... 

Oh Heav'ns, it is my Lord ! Jaſper runs Flora through, 

_ Auto. Damn'd Letcher, fo it is ! 

What, does your-Courage fail you 

There, take that 

And boaſt in Hell that Do» 4ntorzo's Sword 

Did thee thr Honour to ſend thee thither. . 

Flor, O Heav'ns ! My fears were true, the Rogue has kill'd me. * 

Anto,Now Monſter ofthy Sex, ſee this,and tell me | Falls & ajps. - 
What are the effeRts you do expect from it ? 

Cel. Death, thar's leſs terrible then is your Anger, 
Which I perceive by it's effe&ts already,.. | 
Upon thar Innocent Man cannot ſtay there. | 

Antoe.Are your concerns for him,when they ſhould be 

Employ'd to Heav'n for mercy to your Soul > 

Nay, then Hell take it's Quarry ; this for Do# Lewis, ..- 
This for Doz Franciſco; and take this laſt 
For thy inſatiate Luſt with that damn'd Hind, - 

Cel, This killing me, my Lord, is very cruel; 

Since I'ne're ſinn'd in thought againſt your Honour. -.. 

This, as I do expe Eternal Reſt, 

Is ſuch a Truth, that I can dye in it. . | 
Anto.O Hell and Furies! This Womans impudence exceeds youal!.. 

See there a Dog jaft wreeking from thy, Bed, 

Hot with the Labour you have puthim to': 

And yet-in thought you did not wrong 'my Honour. - 
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[ Rurs bim through: | 
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_ © Cal. From my Bed, my Lord ! You are abus'd; 
- That fellow was not here full half'a minute, 
E're your ſelf enter'd ! Oh, T can no more 
Heav'n and ghe-VWorld grant Pardon for my Blood. 
For truth it ſelf bears witneſs ; I dare ſay 
That more I ſorrow for your guilt then Death. 
Azto, If this be true, tell me as thou art dying, 
\Vhat made him here at ſuch atime o ” Night? A 
Cel. I cannot tell more, then thar the Nurſe did ſend Hank $ | 
And ſhe's run mad with guilt, or ſhame, or both ! | LU 
Oh, I can ſay n6 more the Room turns Round ; 
My Lord, farewell ——— Heav'h pardon you all Blood, : 
As | forgive you mine - oh, ob, 0, "LO 
Anto, Her Death both ſtaggers, and amazes me!” © A) 
Are theſe Dead too ? | 
Ped. Not yet, my Lord, I am not. 
Your Sword hath left me ſome ſmall rime for Prayers, 
And it had need for I, believe few Souls 
Can be afſur'dto find thetr way to heav'n 
Without more warning to begih their Journey, 
But yet I do not find much cauſetor doubt, 
Anto,Nay,if thou'ſt hopes,by that I doconjurethee' 
Tell me, whar brought thee hither 2a 
Ped, The Nurſes madiieſs; 
She call'd me from my Bed, and told me, Flora 
Was ſent to bid me.come unto my Lady, 
. Which though T ſcarce believ'd, yet I did do't. 
Arto, VYhy did you ſay jt was her madneſs did it? , 
Fed. My Lady ſaid(he was fo, for he came "x 
Not long before ſhrecking into this Chamber, 
So as you enter'd I was going dow: 
To lock her up till morning in fome Room: 
This, 25 L hope. for heav'n, hy, rs is. true, ay | 
 £zto, Then *isas true, REV It. 
For I have kill'd a V Vite We Q eo = = 
But hold, I'le pumpthe: Nytcfe——= WRT IE ON 
To tele this. Enter Nurſe FIN 
| X Nurſe, O! 
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Nurſe. O! whether will you drivemie! 


Pe gone, be gone! | | 
. 4nto, Here, here (he comes, T'lemake her tell me all. 
Joſp. But 1'le prevent theftory if ] can, — Jaſper - Ruxs 


Anto, Whatr,doecs the Villain mcan to kill her yet > }Nurſe through 
| Feſp. Docs (he not deferveit? To inventiſuch lyes, Y&ut 15 ſtaid by 


And do ſuch miſchiefs- with thetn. Antonio. 
Nurſe. O thou datyn'd Rogue !* Twas thou that made me do'r, 
Foſp. You lying V.Vitch, te damn'd, ['Offers at ber again. 
Auto. Forbear, you Rozue, Tledo as much for you clfe. 

Speak, why you did it ? 


Nurſe, My Lord, he threaten'd me, and made me do't;z; 
And taught me to call Pedro when you knockr. 
_ Ped. Lookto your ſelf, ity Lord, hel kill you elle. Fw runs 
Faſp. This way is only left — hell take'your Congue. 
Anto, Ah, thou haſt kil'd me; yer1haveftrengrh-enough | | 
To ſend thy Soul to hell. "4 "They fight, 4 noiſe 
Faſp.”Tis done, I am catch'd at laſt in my , without. Jaſper 1s mor- 
Own Trap. Oh,I deſervemy Deathfor want ( tally wounded. 
Of fore-ſight, to let him Lives ſpyeupon my Atons, 


I ſhould have ferv'd you thus, and thus; . ; Runs Pedro throagh 
And thus and yeu too thus, - ©, as he lyes, end Nurſe, 
Ped. Oh, O,O! [ Pedro and Nurſe Dye, 


Atito. Internal Monſter ! how his malice laſts, 
Within, This way's the noiſe, 
Enter Captain, Watch, and Servant. 
Capt. V Vhat horrid ſight is this? V Ve come toolate. 
Anto, Toolate indeed, except you'd come to ſave 
The beſt of V Vives that there Iyes murder'd 
By my accurſed hand. TT | 
Capt. V'Vhar, Celta dead roo ! V Vhat made you do't; my Lord ?- 
Faſp. Alas! hecannor tell, the Jealous fool | 
VVas but ag Inſtrument in my Revenge; 
'Tis only I can tell you why ſhe dy'd. 
But yet I would not give that ſatisfaction, 
DidI not fear my Name would be forgotten, 
Exceptthis Tale of my Revenge was known . 
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_ . The Fatal Fealouſie. 
which Iſhall live famous, —— Dag 

- Serv, Othoh Dogg ! Dot glory in-the miſcheifs thou haſt gone? 

- Top. 1, and have reaſon ; name che man that ever | © 


-Didin one Day contrive ſo many Murders, 
. And make 'em all Succeſsful. 
Capt, But what ſhould move thee to this Yillainy:? 
- Faſp. For that you will not wonder. 
\ Iam Faſper De Morſaluo, Heir to that Eſtate 
- -This Lord doth now pofleſs, 
 4mo, Ah Heav'ns! ſome of that deſperate Bandizy 
| Did once attempt my lite. 
- Faſp. Yes truly 
Azto, Poor Celia, 'tis no wonder thy mind did boad 
*Greatmiſcicfsfromthis Fellow, being Son of 
.One didftill contrive to kill me, for what the 
King after juſt forfeiture for mighty ſervices 
Had given my Father. 
© « Faſp. O Revenge ! 
' Thy ſweetneſs takes away the taſte of Death. 
Bur you'l loſe my ſtory ; which in ſhort is this : 
Thet Lady lov'd me not, and therefore I 
. Made her Lord Jealous, took him toa Witch, 
. And there I fool'd him finely : Till the Jade, 
Who was my Aunt indeed, at your approach 
|. Would havediſcover'd all; which I prevented, 
And (toprt her Mouth with this :. Then I contriv'd 
To kill Evgeria, knowing the would meer 
Frazxciſco inthe Garden ; that I did 
Becauſe ſhe call'd me Villain, and refus'd 
To lent me Whore her too, as did her Couzcn ; 
And more,kinewthe ſimple Lord 1ferv'd 
When he had Murder'd her, as I ſhould make him, 
Would thank nuy Carc,and wellreward it too : 
Nay, I'd have him do't for his own-ſafety, 
Thar ill the Murder might be thought Franciſco's ; 
-  Youknowthe reſt i*th' Garden: 1 taught beſides 
* . That damn'd Old Hagg,whoſe fear has made me thus, © - 


; The Fatal Fealoufie.” _ ©- ne NY 
To put this trick 01 Pedro :| bid hercall him. = 241 = 
W hen ſhe ſhould hear.us whiſtle, then in haſte, Mi 

- And allundreſt ſend him to Cel/3's Chamber, | &. "3 

Whilſt we, let in, might meet him coming thence, - 

Thinking the Cuckold's Rage would murder all, 

And never hear 'cm ſpeak ; but there Lfail'd, 

Their dying words betray'd me, that's the worlt, - 

Or I had liv dto glory intheir Deaths; ns : : 

' But this my Comfortis, he'l not ſurvive me, "= 

I have done his bus'neſs too before I dye.” 
Serv, Was cre ſo Impudent a Villain ſeen ? - 
Capt, Vle try to {top his wounds, that ſo 

I my keep him for Execution, an 
Faſp. Stand off, by Hell, "> 

He that comes near me finds his Deathwith this t * 

Think you I'm grown fo tame todye by Law. ' 

No, no, I'le not endurea formal Tryal, 

To be upbraided with thoſe things I think 

Deſerve a Trophy rather then Contempr, . 

Which fince I know will follow, hete's my Bail,-: 


ae hs 1 oi ah 


This will deliver any Man from Jay): . : hs 
Let Cowards dye by hanging ; ſuch as I ; 
As we live bravely, thus darebravely dye- -  StabsbimſelF<. | 


Capt. He hasdone well ; no Excutioner 
Could have been found ſo bad as hisowh hand, 
And Hell will give him what he wanes- on Earth: -- 
And yet, my Lord, it troubles me for you, - 
Since my Place binds me to ſecure your Perſon, 
To anſwer Law for all your Rage has done. * 

Anto, Shame almoſt ſtops my mouth; yet,Captain, know- | 
My wound won't give me time for that misfortune; | 42 
Stay bur a little, let me fix my Eyes + "oe 
On whart lies here, for that alone would give me 
A ſudden Death, hadI no other hurt. + 
I dare not hope for Heav'n, having done 
So black a Murder on ſuch Innocence, 

And yet Ido believe her Charity S \ 


= 7946-  -TheFatil Fealoaje. 
[8  ASirdiddying, fill doth beg that Pardon: - 
Might from above CE my ſoul, 
*Whichif I miſs, as i have cauſe to fear, 
=> "Then ſure | ſhall be turn'd into a Devil 
> -  Foreverto Torment his Curled foul | 
 _  _\Fhatled metro theſe milchiets. 
 *Twouldbeſomecaſe, .if Heaven bur granted that, 
"> -*Purl begin tofaint ! Oh, Blefſed Soul T1.4's 
- Dart forch one Beam of Light, to guide the way, 
- Or I (hall always wander tn the dark. 
Nigftit ſeizes me already ; yer from hence | 
__ 4nipight of death my foulſhallrake herflight, 
.Gowherel will, I thus ſet out aright, | 
. Serv.: Hes dead KN 
» Capt, Bydying (6, atleaſthe's thus far happy, 
_ Thar he Eſcapes the Pugiſhmears of Tryal, 
- And the Exemplar death muſt have attended 
- Whichto a man fo Jealous ef his Fame 
As hewas, would have beer: a Hell on Earth. 
Your Duty to your Lord will keep you late, 
Yet you muſt ro the Vice-Roy go with me 
Toibe a Witneſs there of wharthach-happa'd, 
The ſtory elle will ſeem Incredible. - - 
Serv. Tam ready, Sir, forall you ſhall Command. 
Capt. Oh Jealoufie, thou ſickneſs ofgreat ſouls, 
To whata Rage did{tthou tranſport thus Lord ? 
For had his Wife been falſeit-was got good... - 
By Murd'ring her tro drown himſelf in Blood g_ + 
For Luſt may be Excus'd fince-fleſb 4s frail, 
But Murder oz the Soul does guilt Entail. 


The Curtain Falls. -: --. 
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F "A Tragedy; and not Heroick Verſe, + &] ORETs fs 
1 The Comick part-fit only for Farſe; © a... * 
No Atheiſm, nor any man we know | F 
- Abus'd, no repartee, nor ſplendid ſhow ; 
But very little Bawdy, and leſs wit, 
The Devil's in't,crys one,if this Play bit.” bn 
Faith —— may be not, and maybe too it will, - ©: «128 
For Chance ſometimes exceeds all rules of skjll. | 
As he who Rageing did his Pencil throw, 
And Painted that by chance,he could not draw 
For we have ſeen, and lately too, a Play 
Cry d downby thoſe that cannot keep away Fi 
 - And when they come ſpight of themſelves they ſtay.) © 


And to our ſorrow we have others known, 


That for their wit have Wit it ſelf out-done, } ni 
Andyet you wits, that praiſe 'em ſeldom come. 6 


$2 the Goodman, oft-times for tauſe unknown, 

Leaves well-dreſt Beauteous Wife for Homely Foan. 

And you that Miſſes keep tao; 1\mafraid —_ - ; 
Do ſometimes make e'm Fealous of the Maid ; "EY 
So ifthis P lay not dreft by rules of Art? = : - t = 
Should with ſome Trick:;of Nature catchtbehedre ; A 
We'd giveyon' leavt to rail, and never fear, 
Becauſe we're ſure you'd come to do it bere, i 

Fe > + L2. | © Gallants 


bot) re ou "=K --.- 
il be writ and digs | ABLE: t00. 
F/ profit write, * 
;pHaL e, tied, Jome wh do't in ſpight, 
Crithicks, rait run med and bite.. 
is does our bu'snefs «but we'd have you know, 
ſþ-we'd nont- but true brisk. wit to. ſha, 
ſilence wiſh- that {en migbt bear a Play, wax 
Andwiſp. that Vizdre Mask ould keep away: FIC SED 
© But we as well might wiſh.me were thoſe fings.” * 10) 
'- Ve fometinies AA, as hope to. So theſe ; tp AE 
: wn Then ftnc Fail oth* Stage in-the-B 
F & Muſtin "this fckly A Age be coz 
Andthatth' Tavlos connot be fabdu'd,” 
'FYVe Aftors for OUT OWN ſakes: to conclude, : 
e Itch 9 write and rail will ne'rebecur'd, 
efore faith 1 let'em be both Endur'd. 
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